VOL. I. 


THROUGH THE 


If you can keep your head when all about you 
\re losing theirs and blaming it on you; 

If you can trust yourself when all men doubt you, 
But make allowance for their doubting too; 

If you can wait and not be tired by waiting, 

Or being lied about, don't deal in lies, 

Or being hated, don't give way to hating, 

\nd yal don't look too good, nor talk too wise; 


No, 2 


If you ean dream 
ter; 

If you can think-—-and not make thoughts your aim, 

If you can meet with Triumph and Disaster, 

And treat those two imposters just the same; 


and not make dreams your mas 


If you can bear to hear the truth you've spoken 
Twisted by knaves to make a trap for fools, 

Or wateh the things you gave your life to, broken, 
\nd stoop and build ‘em up with worn-out tools; 


If you can make one heap of all your winnings 
And risk it on one turn of piteh-and-toss, 
And lose, and start again at your beginnings 
And never breathe a word about your loss; 
If you ean force your heart and nerve and sinew 
To serve your turn long after they are gone, 
And so hold on when there is nothing in you 
Except the Will which says to them, “Hold on!” 


If you can talk with crowds and keep your virtue, 
Or walk with kings 
If neither foes nor loving friends can hurt you, 
If all men count with you, 


nor lose the common touch, 


but none too much; 
If you ean fill the unforgiving minute 

With sixty seconds’ worth of distance run, 
Yours is the Earth and everything that's in it, 
And--whieh is 


more—you'll be a Man, my son! 


Kipling. 


\ man who knows my mercurial disposition sent 
me the above motto for my future guidance, along 
with a crisp new two-dollar bill for his subseription, 
and a hearty “God Bless You.” 

Underlined, were the words: 


Bh A A, ARLE NEE ag am 
ou you-can meet with Triumph and Disaster, 


And treat those two imposters just the same.” 


Ul ee 


Tean't yet, but Pm starting out to try te, Pm ap 
and down as things go right or wrong with “The 
Mirror,” 

These new ventures, how absorbing they are! 
you in your shops, your offices and 


will you not bear me 


Down town, 
various businesses 


inpool a window 


out how 


one's very seems to hang on the proper dress 


on the straggling first clients who 
find you outs; on the litthe tokens of friendship, goood 


Will, and patronage that come to you in your first 
thomlest beginnings 

It is such a wonderful thing to have a new, and 
as yet unsullied career before you 

To be able to begin afresh 


hot, oh, that little ore 
That unsulled career 


and how much itis! 
and such worlds away 

Help me by trying to believe in my singleness of 
Purpose 

\s vet “all 
much,” 

On keeping true to this reselution depends, and 
the 


men count with me, but none too 


no one realizes it more than | de 


TUTE SHeCcess 
of this paper, 


I don't know anything that last week's initial copy 
al Phe Mirrors 
Irish stew \n Trish stew 


reminded me of so much, as an 
an trish couk, 
Who has an idea, and the result usually justifies her, 
that the more odds and ends she can throw into the 
conglomeration, the merrier the result 

Well, I'm perfeetly at one with ber as regards the 


stew, 


made by 


and better 


hut when it comes to the making of a news 
paper, | hold decidedly different 
I like Sporting Lteme on my sporting page ! 
can't bring 
s “Rather 
Ouly a printer could do that 
I don't know what else they mixed up on that 


Views 


myself to view Disraeli's brother's death 
a Good One,” ’ 


page 

| hadn't the heart to look, 

(me poem crowded on the heels of another It 
Wits a merry jumble, if you like. 

Of’ The Leisure Tour the least said the quick 
est rectihied 


It was not an hour | would care to repeat, 
What 
able busines 


nade me crossest about the whole miser 


» was that | knew some of the dear men 
would get in a few of their remarks about 


what else could you expect from a woman's paper, 


caustic 


So far as this woman was eoncerned, | wish to 
inform them, that it wasn’t the woman's end of the 
work that bore marks of haste and lack of either 
humor or method, “Twas the lordly creatures them 
selves who made it ridiculous 


Therefore, Shade of Disraeli's Urother, haunt me 
not, nor accuse me of making a joke in such poor 


laste, 
injury 
! myself had put you quietly by as a “Miscellan- 
cous Item” a “filler in,” in faet, 
Requiescat in Pace 


“Rather good for a woman, 
laying down this paper 
standards then, 


said a man last week, 


“Tlave 
Lords, 
assuming this to be the case. 

Such and such a thing isn't bad for a man, but of 
course we couldn't permit our wives or daughters 
the same liberty, 

They say a thing is “rather good” 
mean it’s rather naughty, 

“Not bad for a woman" insinuates that they, 
bless their old pharasaical hearts, could have done 
it shoals better themselves 

Work should stand as work 

It ‘s such a foolish, antiquated remark, that I 
wonder that any progressive, intelligent person can 
he brought to employ it 


sex? 


Our have a little 


by the way, habit of 


when 


they 


The days when a squaw paced a few steps or so 
behind her husband, went out in Edmonton, when 
the Indians took to the Northern Woods, 

It was before my time in town, 

Now we walk shoulder to shoulder 

Yes, marm! 

The main difference between men's and women's 
journalistic work, I have found, is largely their dif- 
ferent points of view, This is inevitable, and makes, 
if you will but see it, for the interest of life. 

The shifter’s grasp of the play is not the 
leading lady's, and the points which convulse the 

gallery do not appeal to the stalls. Only a genius 
can fathom the ways of the scene-shifter and those 
of the star, the humor of the stalls and that of the 
gallery, and he—possibly because life is short and 
art very long indeed—usually limits his expression 
to one particular type. It is not altogether his 
fault, 

We tell him that he is at his best with his scene- 


scene 


shifter or his actress, as the case may, and refure.. 


to read him in any other light, 

There was once a French artist who, in the storm 
and stress of his youth, made a hit with a painting 
of camels in the desert. Camels forthwith became 
the one and only support of his existence, and he 
painted then tedustriously throughout a more or 
less prosperous middle age Later on, in less hun 
ury days, lis artistic soul rebelled against the bond 
age. le ventured on a new subjeet, and took the 
result to his It was the best thing which 
he had ever cone ut the dealer looked coldly at 
“Lean't sell this,” he said, lifting a dis 
there are no camels in it, and 


the canvas 
approving: evebrow ; 
you know that the publie expects camels from you,” 

sail my work was all right on a 
but all wrong in an editorial depart 


Dome al you 
WOTTATE » page 
tent 


Dear Scene Shifters and Leading Ladies, | won't 


stay “put in my old Mirror, Tf tT have to spend a 
“Leisure Hour’ or so, I'm going to escape when | 
can to peep “Through the Looking Glass.” 


The public may expect all the 


Tron tite 


amels” they like 
lin going to tackle something different 
in Elbert Hubbard's “every little while.” 


This week | submit for your approval Bill Smith 
Mary Jones. If known Bill and 
Mary up to date, you'd better vet acquainted, for 
very often on the Front Page of 


and you haven't 


both will appear 
| 


this journal, Bill and Mary are the Man and the 
Woman on the Street, who have views on most 
things 

Bill is the fellow who lounges on street corners 


and has “thoughts ”" tle sometimes digs a diteh, 
delivery clerks in 
touts at the race 


In fact he is the ubiquitous Somebody who 


He drives many 
stores lle 
tracks 

is always 
children, 


Wagons Ile 
is acurb-broker, Ile 


on the spot when something is happening, 
who are sent on messages to her store, a 
slice of much cherished bologna 

She 
day she 

She frivols at teas 

She is the Busy ody who is here, there and 
everywhere, taking note of things. Bill and Mary 
are old pals of mine, Such philosophy and ideas 
as | have managed to wrest from the world, Bill and 
Mary helped me to acquire, Sometimes | have met 
Mary on street cars and in railway coaches, One 
day she assumed the guise of a home-sick young girl, 
and another time she was a cheery, little old woman 
whom the twilight of life had mellowed, and though 
her features were common and her ¢hecks all wrin 
kles, | thought Mary very, very beautiful, 

Sometimes Mary slangs people 

Some things make her tired, 

This Duke and Duchess business is one of them. 


kitchen. Another 
She caters for parties, 


sometimes works ino my 


Washes my clothes 


Mary doesn’t object to Dooks and Dookesses on 
general principles, though she prefers a King if it's 
all the same to you. Her own “Gracious King” that 
she sings about, for preference, 

But if Dukes will insist upon coming to town, she 
wants to see some doings for her money. 

Best she would like to see them drive through the 
streets in a gilded coach, like the circus Beauty 
Ladies do, bowing and scraping so gracious like. 

Perhaps they'd bow to her and Bill Smith. A big 
Municipal Ball would please her almost as well, 
where she could look on and see at least what new 
fashions were coming in, but this dinner and recep 
tion business, where only The Bench and their 
wives, the Military-aries, the Legislatives, and a few 
selected Municipal Lights, will see the light of day, 
gives Mary a pain. She's afraid the Duke and his 
lady won't form the best possible impression of what 
this town is composed 

She fears someone will put their knife in their 
mouth during “the repast,” or some Marchioness, 
not sure of her ground, get tangled in her train ot 
drink too much “cider,” 

Some one ought, Mary thinks, to publish a few 
rules on “Etiquetty” before that dinner is pulled off. 

She's heard that one of our parliamentary leaders 
at one smart dinner party once ate part of the dish 
of fruit intended as a centre-piece. 

Another in an audible voice was heard to enquire 
“Say! Which ‘tool’ do you use next?” 

“Heavens!” says Mary, “suppose they do some 
thing awfully off with the Dook and his Dookess 
sitting there.” 

Bill tells her she needn't have any fears on the 


“cider” question, lop will probably form the main 
item on the wine list. It, or Raspberry Vinegar 
wy 


That's all right,” says Mary, “but some of our 
noble representatives will be sure to get off some of 
their old speeches about ‘this great country of ours, 
and ‘we is awful pleased to welcome so distinguish 
ed, so great, etc,, a member of the nobility to our 
little city,’” 

“I did hear,” said Bill, of one of Our Leading 
Ladies once addressing Earl Grey to his face as 
‘Your Highness, the Karl of Grey,’ " 

“That'd be easy,” said Mary, “Praise be if they 
stop at that.” 

“Read out those regulations the Master of Cere 
monies has published, Hill,” says Mary, and let's see 
what's what,” 

+ Wil, reading frome local nociely page: 

“The following information of interest to ladies 
and gentlemen attending the civic reception which 
will be graced by their Royal Highnesses the Duke 
and Duchess of Connaught, as guests of honor, on 
the evening of September tth, has been given out by 
the master of ceremonies 

“Guests are asked to bring their invitation cards 
and present them to the attendant at the main en 
trance, atterwards leaving them in the 
room, "They will also take with them a visiting 
card to he given to the aide at the door of the assem 
bly chambers 


dressing 


for announcement 

“Their Royal Highnesses will probably remain 
seated and bow to the gruests; 
courtesy, as they please 

“Their Royal Highnesses are addressed, as a yen 
eral rule, as ‘sir’ or ‘madam,’ 
being occasionally used 

“There is no compulsion as to evening: dress 

"The Minister of Edueation’s room will be used 
as the ladies’ 

“Mr, Perry's room will be used as a dressing room 
by the gentlemen 

“A guard will be stationed at the door of each 
room, 


ladies may bow ot 


your Royal Highness’ 


dressing room 


"While evening dress is not compulsory at the 
civic reception, September Ath, the affair is a full 
dress function, and those who do not wear evening 
dress are expected to come in their best toilettes 

“There they've gone and put their foot into it at 
the start,” broke in this argumentative young Wo 
man, 

"Visiting cards, indeed! Are Esquimaux 
don't know what to wear on such an oceasion 
posed to have such luxuries as " 


whe 
sup 
Visiting cards” 

“Wouldn't brown wrapping paper with a name 
scrawled in blood or something be more Westerney 
and appropriate?” , 

"As to bowing and courtesying, 
squaws to stick to a formal nod, “I heard Lizzie 
Jones, who works at) Mrs that 
ever since word had come that vice royalty was on 
the way, her mistress had spent half the time bow 
ing and scraping, and going to a Manicure 
Kenerally getting “brushed up,” 
to work for her 

"That closing item's a peach, though,” 


I'l advise our 


Somebody's, say 


, and se 
that it was painful 


said Vall 

“If you don’t wear evening dress, you're supposed 
to wear your best bib and tucker!" 

In other words you are not supposed to 
on,” or “drop in,” in your office suit, 

“Well, I'm blowed! ‘This town gets more like 
New York every day.” 

“So that's the way Col sized us up! 
Who took him “round,” when be Oh, | 
don't know, though, that such instructions are out 


of the way, considering who's going to be who at the 
dinner, 


‘come 


Lowther 
wis here? 


Che Mirror 


see Meee = 


EDMONTON, ALBERTA, FRIDAY, AUGUST 30th, 1912 


LOOKING GLASS 


It was the Make-Up Man who did you the 


se —— 


PRICE 5 CENTS 


Remember, 
Luildings here, 
knew 


when they opened the Parliament 
that precious few of the Members 
what a frock coat was. Most of them “went 
on” as they “wuz,” 

“Wuz" meant tan boots, and the suit they used 
to groom their horses in 

The few who purchased the regulation thing stole 
up back lanes on their way to the “shindig.” They, 
most of them, looked like travelling hypnotists, 

“Lor!” says Mary, “wouldn't it be fun to look on 
at that dinner and see the animals feed.” 

“They seem to have overlooked one thing,” broke 
in Bill, “At the reception, guests are warned not to 
indulge in yay badinage as they pass before the 
throne, or to confide to His Royal Highness what 
cute babies they have at home, or what “snaps” they 
have for sale.” 
says Mary, “but haven't we got the little 
up-to-date city, though’ Next year they say we're 
going to have Joe Clarke for Mayor, He'll add lus 
tre to our reputation, 

What's the use? 


wort he? 


Don't feel” out of it “if you're not” in it. There 
are times when there ts more distinction in looking 
on at the procession, than there is in heading it off 
with the clowns 


—_e 


“OH, SO | GENTLY!" 


(As sung by Alderman James East in a revised 
edition of the comic “The Spring Chicken,” 
to be produced shortly at the Municipal Theatre, 
Kdmonton) 


li | had taken the advice of my friend Jim, 1 
would not be in this jackpot now,” —Remark of Ald, 
Gustave HL, May at the City Hall, as reported in the 
daily papers, 


When Gustave he sai to me, 
“Let's put Lancey up a tree,” 
Yes, he whispered, oh! so gently, oh! so gently, 
Oh! so gently 
Gustave whispered, oh! so gently 
That | answered, “Yes.” 
Gustave, when that “Yes” he heard 
Said, “TI hold you to your word!" 
Then he held me, oh! so gently, oh! so gently,” 
Oh! so gently, 
Gustave held me, oh! so gently, 
And the rest you'll guess, 


At the council, goodness knows, 

When the time came, up I rose 
And responded ol! so gently, oh! so gently, 

Oh! so gently 

I declared but ol! so gently, 

“This report must hold.” 

Then LT talked so bold and free 

That we won by four to three, 
so wently, ol! ne gently, 
so gently 


(itistave whispered, ol! 
Ooh! 
Mac protested not toa penthy 

Hut we left him cold 


Then the fun began to start, 


Gustave said, “We've spilled his cart.” 
Jean, “Gustave, please po gently, please go gently, 
please go gently! 
! said, “Gustave, please yo gently,’ 


"Not me! 
"Twas a journey not divine, 
lease, 

For the 


Coustave said, 

no More of it for mine, 

car did not go gently, not go gently, 
Not go gently 

Keally it went most ungently, 

That we did agree 


"You can stand a little jar” 

said, “Well travel far" 
‘Gustave, do go gently, do go gently, 
De wo mently, 

how, 


Gustave 
1 saul, 


Keally you must go gently, 
Or you will annoy 

Phat big man belind the tree, 
lle ll say, 


‘Cruistave, 


Come along with me,’ 

do go gently, please go gently, 
lease po gently 

you wouldn't go just gently, 

Nu Revoir, 


} said 


There, 
dear boy 


Gustave then was gathered in, 
Oh, 
That he would not go more gently, go more gently, 
Go more gently, 
When Ud said, “Oh, do go gently,” 


What 4 mess was this! 


it Was a mortal sin 


goul 
If they'd let him off he would, 
Always afterwards go gently, oli! so gently, 
Oh! so gently ; 
\nd | think he will go gently, 
Or my guess | iiss 


with the storm all over, and the 
teapot, | come to con 
sider the case of Alderman Gustave May, the police 
situation as it was, and is, and the consequences of 
“Colored” 


Gustave promised hed be 


\ bit 
leaves well 


but 
settled in the 


that far-reaching raid last week on the 
Club. 


Hill Sinith says that Gustave May, far from being 


the “leading man” of the little drama, was only the 
director of the scene-shifters’ brigade. Gustave 
made the big mistake of allowing someone “higher 
up” to make use of him. That's all, He spoke first, 
and someone thought out for him afterwards. 

Bill bases his conviction of this on a: apparently 
trivial incident. Walking out to take the air the 
night that The Journal announced Chief Lancey’s 
resignation, Bill selected Seventh Street as the 
course of his stroll, 

A view of the Parliament Buildings would be a 
lordly impression to carry to his downy couch to 
dream about. 

No sooner said than done, 

Strolling along, about the middle of the first block 
he came to a big red brick house, and standing in 
front of it a tall man, he recognized as the Attor 
ney-General, 

Seated on a champing steed—engaged with him 
in conversation, was a Big Gun among the Liberals. 
And his first name was Jim, 

Bill was idly interested, 

Presently though, up dashed a motor car, Out 
hopped Mr. Alderman Gustave May, a big cigar in 
his mouth. “Jim” lingered a second, and then was 
off. 

But Gustave, doubtless wanting to go to the legal 
fountain-head of Alberta, or to consult the Attorney 
General in “some” capacity, lingered in long and 
earnest conversation on the boulevard. 

Now, this wasn’t wise for either party. 

The night-air, the dew on the grass, interested 
passers-by ! 

However, evidently there was much to take up 
our pair's attention, 

The moments passed. Hands waved excitedly. 

The next morning the Alderman published his 
complete retraction. 

Bill doesn’t “know” anything, but he's 
Kulesser, 

He sizes up the situation thus: 

Gustave was more sinned against than sinning. 

In appearing at the Police Court at that early. 
early morning hour, he only obeyed “orders.” “The 
Colored Vote” was in trouble. Someone had to act, 
Some sympathizer Someone who felt the Council 
pulse for the Men Behind the Scenes. Someone 
who had influence as a spokesman on the Council. 

Unfortunately Mr. May allowed himself to — be 
used as that Somebody, and to let his zeal for “The 
Cause” o'erleap his good judgment. 

We all make mistakes. 

1 think already he has paid for his. 

1 don't believe in jumping on a man when he's 
down. 

Mr, May has made what reparation he could for 
his error, [lis unqualified retraction of charges of 
collusion between the police and the resorts of vice, 
is a complete vindication of all the parties con- 
cerned, 

That Chief Lancey’s services are lost to the city 
asa result of this “eloquence run riot,” is the one 
big cause for regret. No more capable public ser 
vant, | believe, no less approachable a municipal of 
ficial, has served the city of Edmonton, 

The course he took in resigning was the only pos 
sible one to a man of honor and with any semblance 
of pride, 

It is almost in the nature of a public calamity thar 
he refuses to reconsider his resignationBut out of this 
apparent Comedy of Errors much good has come 
Thanks to Chief Lancey’s protest against Council 
and political interference in his department; thanks 
to his suggestion; henceforth no alderman will walk 
the streets of an early morning to “catch police offi 
cers by surprise,” and cater to the “Colored,” or any 
other, vote, 

For in future the Police, the Health Department, 
and others, will answer to the Commissioners only, 

The reign of those Lords Almighty, the Aldermen, 
is in @ sense at an end 

They have had a lesson that they are the servants, 
not the dictators, of the Public, and its officers of 
the law 

"A good thing, too,” says ill Smith. 

Boulevard conversations will in future be held in 
the seclusion of houses or offices 

The best families, and wary politicians, never em 
ploy them, 


a good 


I don't know what got into the telephone system 
during Exhibition week, whether it went on strike, 
beat it, and went for a week's carousal out at the 
grounds, whether so many medicos presence in town 
put it on the invalid list, or what, but certainly it 
acted up in a manner during those six days that 
would drive an excitable creature Ponokawards in 
less than no time 

I think of a Wednesday we made up a party to 
do the Fair 

We were anxious to round up the various mem 
bers, and called the telephone to our aid. This was 
the result 

1621?" 

“Heavens! This is the third time I've come down 
stairs from trying to take a bath.” 

“So sorry,” ding a ling 

Another try 

“Oh, Jack, | ean't go unless you get a motor; I'm 
nearly dead,” 

“Say, who's on this line 
you let me speak to my girl,” 

“Hello!” 

“Is this 16217" 

Eas ' Fare 

Ding—a—ling 

Whirl of dial, presumably for another try at the 
elusive number, 

“L think if the pain appears to be in the —— 
ry 


For pity’s sake can't 
Ding a ling 


“Ts that you again, what on earth do you want?” 

10) :T 7. Be 

"No, this is 6704." 

“As soon as | get my hair done.” 

Le ' ' ' gee 

“Is that 16717" 

‘No; this is—Hell!” 

Now, really you know, one doesn't care to be 
switched on there so suddenly, so half the party 
went, and the other half stayed home and cussed 
over our lovely, lovely telephone system, 


\s a man is judged by his appearance, so a busi 
ness house is frequently judged by the appearance 
of its correspondence.-Mr, J, P. Wilson, 

We clergy should do everything in our power to 
aid the poor in improving the conditions of their 
life.—Bishop of Hereford, 


————_—_ 


| SPORTING | 


| WORLD 


The Atlanta Deppers and the Birmingham Gold 
Dusts, negro baseball teams, were playing a strenu- 
ous game in Atlanta, In one inning the Gold Dusts 
had the bases full with no one out. An ebony hued 
batter stepped to the plate. The pitcher sent the 
sphere to the catcher. 

“One ball!” called the negro umpire. 

Again the pitcher got busy 

After the third ball pitched the man with the 

“Two balls!” called the umpire. 
indicator shouted ; 

“Three balls!” Once more the sphere went across 
the plate. 

“Fo' balls; yo’ out!” shouted the umpire. The 
batter was highly indignant. 

“What?” he yelled, “Me out? Whar yo’ git dat, 
niggah ?” 

“Now, look a-heah, man,” said the umpire, “yo 
gotta be out. Dey ain't no room fo’ yo’ on the 
bases.” 


It looks as if Toronto were going to land the Inter- 
national pennant. A good many followers of base- 
ball who when they lived in the east used to be 
very much interested in the Ontario city’s team, 
have found that out here they pay little attention to 
what it is doing. But they could not help following 
the sensational advance which it has been making 
lately. Canada’s other representative in the league, 
Montreal, is struggling to keep out of last place. 


The bid, which Chicago made in the National last 
week and which made a good many think it still 
had a chance, was not maintained. It is hard to see 
how the Giants can lose. In the American, though, 
the result is still very uncertain. Chicago stirred 
one more of the hopes of its supporters by winning 
from Boston on Monday, with that prince of veter- 
an pitchers, Ed. Walsh, in the box. But this popular 
team, which started the season so well, can hardly 
recover the ground now which it lost in the middle 
of the schedule, Both Washington and the Athletics 
still have a decided chance though, 

Some of the speakers at the French Language 
Congress made caustic remarks on the adulteration 
of the ancestral French by the admixture of mere 
English, The French language, they would urge, 
must have no truck or trade with English, much as 
they may respect each other at a careful distance. 
The voice of the school-master priest, no stranger 
amongst ourselves, either, was raised, 

But what is the use of talking? Baseball is a game 
which appeals to French and English alike, its 
genial abandon sweeps away all snarls and national 
crustiness. Its language lays hold of the French- 
Canadian under the glamor of the sport. Some of 
the finest players are French-Canadian. Is it any 
wonder to find the French papers of Montreal and 
Quebec recounting the games in a diaiect that would 
fill those French language congressmen with pain? 
tail-ender, there is no knowing what would happen 
{f Montreal had only a winning team instead of a 
io the language of Jacques Cartier in the baseball 
column.--London Advertiser, 

He “smote the spheroid.” “clouted” it; ... .. 

He “biffed it on the snoot,” 

He “picked a high one from the mitt” 

That surely was a “beaut.” 


He “slammed the horsehide,” banged the pill,’ 
Hle “Walloped it a mile.” 

He “laced it down the line” at will 
In most impressive style. 


He did a lot of things that we 
Can not just now reeall; 
\ll merely ways of saying he 
“Connected with the ball.” 
That really good horse, Mareus, 
fancied strongly at both the spring and summer 
meeting in’ Edmonton, broke the record for the 
Western circuit at six furlongs during the Leth 
bridge races, going the distance in 1:16 3-4. This 
ought to afford some consolation to those who lost 
money on him here, Their judgment was all right, 


Whom so many 


The foolishness of a great many successful jock 
eys has been often referred to, The case of Grover 
Cleveland Fuller has lately been discussed, He was 
the leading rider of his time, and is supposed to have 
earned at the rate of $50,000 a year, In half a dozen 
years he ran through a fortune of a quarter of a 
million dollars, and now at the age of 25 he is pen 
niless and under arrest on a charge of pocket pick 
ing, His own folly has brought Fuller to his pcesent 
plight. In an earlier stage of civilization, says some 
wiseacre in talking about Fuller's fate, the fact that 
# man was able to amass a fortune was a strong 
presumptive evidence that he had the qualities that 
would enable him to keep it, but in our day of spe 
cialization it very often happens that the money 
making knack is found unassociated with any facul 
ty of saving or self-denial, Most people pervert the 
parable of the lilies of the field to their luxurious 
and selfish tastes, and leave it to those dependent 
on them to take thought for the morrow, 


But it is not always that way with jockeys. I 
know a young fellow, who is about thirty now. He 
has had a very successful turf career and saved his 
money from the start, He is now living the life of a 
country gentleman down in Ontario and carries the 
role off to perfeetion, | am told. Alex Cormack is 
his name, If you have been a follower of ray ing you 
know of him, 


The way in which the cablegrams handled the re 
ports of che last test match was very trying to the 
nerves of any cricketer. They had England winning 
but the last bit of information was that in the second 
innings Australia had lost but one wicket for some 
forty runs. They also had it that it was Hazlitt's 
bowling which won the match, But Hazlitt is an 
Nustralian player, 

However, it seems that England really did win, 
Australia collapsing in the last innings for 65, Fry 


(Continued on Page 3) 
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TEH TIMES EDITOR 

Though the London Times has 
not, since its change of ownership 
from the Walter family to Lord 
Northcliffe, quite maintained — its 
former almost more than mortal 
prestige and standing in public es 
timation, the position of editor 
which Mr, Buckle now vacates, 
after thirty-two years’ service on 
the staff of the paper, is still the 
biggest thing in English journal 
ism. Mr. Buckle was promoted 
to the post of editor in 1884, hav 
ing been sub-editor for about four 
years, and all through the agrar 
jan outrage, the Hlome Rule eri 
ses, and the era of Unionist Dra 
conian rule in Ireland, his was the 
brain that guided the paper in its 
Irish policy, The vendetta of the 
Times with Parnell, the forged 
Pigott letters, the brilliant advo 
cacy of Russell for the Irish lead- 
er, the retaining of Lord Alver 
stone and the late Lord James 
by the Times—all these matters 
form a considerable part of Brit 
ish history of that period, and in 
them all Buckle played an impor 
tant, though not often public, role. 
At one time, indeed, so incensed 
were the dynamitards at some of 
he leading articles which pro 
ceeded from his pen, that his life 
was not considered safe, and for 
nonths he was “shadowed” every 
where by detectives. ‘The salary 
f the editor of the ‘Times when 
Mr. Buckle was appointed was 
wenty-five thousand dollars a 
‘ear, and the responsibility of 
nen at that time to be not infer 
ior to that of a cabinet minister, 
oliticus in Toronto Star 


AN UNPUBLISHED NOVEL 


It was stated at the time of 
Colonel Burnaby’s death that he 
had left behind him = the manu 
script of a novel for which there 
was considerable — competition 
among the publishers. 

This is quite true. The manu 
script, a bulky parcel, was handed 
to me with discretionary power 
either to publish it myself or to 
use it in connection with the pro 
posed biography. 

Here a singular and, as it finally 
proved, a fatal obstacle, presented 
itself, Familiar for many years 
with Burnaby’s handwriting, | 
could not after diligent endeavor 
make out more than a sentence 

ere and there on the crowded 
mage of manuscript, 

Jurnaby’s writing was, possib 
ly, with the exception of Dean 
Stanley's, the worst | ever saw. 
It looked as if before sitting down 
to write a letter he had pulled a 
twig out of the hedge, mixed a 
little blacking and then gone 
ahead 

He wrote the whole of his Ride 
to Khiva and his Ride on Horse 


‘ 


back Through Asia Minor with 
his own hand, But before they 
reached the printer they were 


fairly written out by a copyist 

The hapless man used to make 
out as much as he could, then 
leave blanks for filling up which 
he had to seek the assistance of 
the author Sometimes — there 
were more blanks in a page than 
words, 

Despairing of making anything 
of the manuseript of the novel, it 
was submitted to a publisher, who 
turned upon it his most skilful de 
cipherist. Neither head nor tail 
could be made of the manuscript, 
and the intention of publishing 
the novel was consequently aban 
doned.-Sir H.W. Luey in Corn 
hill Magazine. 


“Them days there was lots 0’ 
people willin’ to get their know! 
edge o' war second-hand,” obsery 
ed the veteran, reminiscently 
“There was Will) Coulter, that 
taught our school; he gave me a 
little book he called a diry, and 
said he'd be interested in knowin’ 
what impressed me most ‘bout my 
first battle.” 

“Well, what did, Uncle Silas?” 
asked a bystander, as the veteran 
paused, 

“'?Pwas the shootin’, but | 
found I didn’t need to write it 
down to remember it.” 
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Commission 
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Office : 
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T is made of first quality materials by skilled 

workmen and mechanically perfect machines and 
carries with it the Eddy guarantee that it’s a 
sure light. » 


LWAYS make sure you are well supplied with 
Eddy’s matches because“‘if you're sure they're 
Eddy’s, you're sure they're right.” 


DDY'S Matches are always full M. M. count----- 
good dealers everywhere keep them. 


THE E. B. EDDY COMPANY LIMITED 
HULL, CANADA 


Makers also of Paper, Paper Bags, Toilet Paper 
Tissue Towels, Etc. 
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FORT GEORGE is the Key City, because it is the KEY to the door of opportunity and FORTUNE. 
FORT GEORGE is the KEY to all the fertile valleys of Central British Columbia. 


FORT GEORGE is at the hub, from where all the waters radiate, commanding over twelve hundred miles of STEAMBOAT NAVIGATION 
to the North, South, East and West. 


FORT GEORGE now has, Post Office, Telegraph Office, Telephone System, Banks, Hospital, Theatre, Stores, Churches, Schools, Sawmills, 
Board of Trade, Public Buildings, Daily Newspapers, and an enterprising progressive population. 


FORT GEORGE the new City that is making good now, was selected by nature, developed by man, made commercially certain by Railroads and 
destined to become one of the mighty cities of the mighty West, being the centre of all Railroads building into Central B.C. 


FORT GEORGE & FRASER VALLEY LAND COMPANY, LIMITED. 


Branch Offices: 158 Namayo Ave., 615 Namayo Ave., 19 Whyte Ave. West, Strathcona, 334 Kinistino Ave. 


790 First Street. 
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(Continued from Page 2). 


Was top scorer for England, which will not please 
those who have been criticizing the board which 
chose him for the tests. Why a man who can com 
ile the average that is to his credit should be kept 
off the team simply because he is 41 years old is 
not clear, Along with Hlobbs, Rhodes and Wooley, 
he has the chief honors of the test match batting 
Reginald Spooner, from whom so much was ex 
pected, fell down most miserably, 

The triangular tournament is said to have been 
a failure. It is hard to see how it could be anything 
else with the weather spoiling all the matches but 
the last between the two principal contestants, 

The London Mail has this to say c= 

There are several reasons for the failure of the 
scheme. In the first place, few if any of the public 
felt any real interest in the results of Australian- 
South African Test matches. Keen students of crick 
et attended the matches from a purely academic 
interest, A few also went to Lord's in order to say 
that they had seen the only “foreign” Test match 
played on that ground, but from the very start the 
Triangular has failed to “cateh on,” 

\gain, the fact that the South Africans are en 
tirely outclassed by both English and Australia 
has killed the South African Test matches stone 
dead, In all four played so far they have been hope 
lessly outplayed in every department of the game. 
There is no denying the fact that the matches have 
been deadly dull; they did not compare in’ interest 
with an ordinary county match, 

The case is different so far as the England-Aust 
talia ‘Test matches are concerned, for while it is 
generally admitted that England possesses the more 
formidable combination both with bat and ball, yet 
the splendid fighting qualities of the Australians, 
always seen to best advantage in Test matches, 
guarantee as a rule a splendid struggle and very 
often supply a startling surprise. 


Kut South Africa did better than Australia in 
playing the counties, May there not have been some 
thing in the luck being very against them in the 
tests? 


Winnipeg ‘Town Topics throws this side-light on 
the difficulties in connection with Manitoba cricket, 
in discussing the tournament at Calgary :— 

Those players who went all the way from Win- 
nipeg and Brandon to represent the province are 
to be congratulated on their sportsmanlike spirit, It 
is true that they got plenty of good cricket, but 
several of them went at great inconvenience to 
themselves rather than see the team fall down, That 
there were no Wanderers on the side was perfectly 
excusable, As everyone knows, the team is going to 
‘Toronto next week to participate in the Ross Rob 
ertson cup and it is obvious that the members were 
unable to undertake both trips. Under the circum 
stances they were justified in considering their own 
club first, 

“There were, however, several men who could 
have played and would have gone out every day 
for two weeks on end had the games been played in 
Winnipeg. ‘They want their cricket when they have 


to go to no trouble to get it. They are willing to 
play in the inter-provincial tournament here, or turn 
out to help a side against the Philadelphians, but 
they will not put their hands in their pockets and 
pull out a few dollars to go away, These are the men 
who say that the team ts not representative when 
they find themselves omitted from any big games 
to be played here.” 
a 

Harold M, Hilton, amateur golf champion of the 
United States and Great Britain, in The Outing 
Magazine for September writes: 

“Playing through the green struck me as the 
weakest spot in the armor of American amateurs, 
and | noticed that they took iron clubs in places 
where I should have had no hesitation in taking a 
driver, This lack of confidence was, | feel assured, 
almost entirely due to an inclination to be afraid 
of playing with their wooden clubs, a fear which can 
he so easily overcome by practice and experience, It 
is wonderful what one can do with a lofted wooden 
club which is supplied with a good firm shaft; it 
will take a ball out of the most impossible looking 
lie, always provided that there is no marked ob 
struction behind the ball, in which case an iron club 
is perhaps the safer instrument to use. When play- 
ing with a wooden club through the green there 
is always one great essential, and that is that there 
should not be as free a body action as in the case 
of the tee shot; the player must stand firm on his 
ject and hit with his wrists,” 

The Eskimo football team, a name that should 
be changed, by the way, has started out under good 
auspices and promises to be a big factor in western 
Rugby this year, ‘The game took a great hold last 
season, and the opening of the Big Four League is 
being looked forward to with keen interest, 


The New Westminster team has finally annexed 
the Minto cup for the year, Vancouver ts said to 
have large plans for another season, but the chances 
are that, with public interest in lacrosse dying down 
as it undoubtedly is at the Coast, @hese will not 
come to much 

“Rusty Coat,” who made such a good showing at 
the recent Edmonton races, was one of the horses 
that were brought from Kentucky two years ago 
by Mr. L., BE. Standefer, of Wetaskiwin, the winner 
of the Centennial Futurity at Winnipeg. Mr, Stan- 
defer came ty Wetaskiwin from Texas in 1902, 


That London art dealers, solely for their own 
purposes, arouse public interest in famous buildings, 
tuins, or other subjects, and pretend that they are 
about to be lost to the nation, is the strong indict 
ment contained in a letter from Lord Curzon and 
Lady Algernon Gordon-Lennox, which appeared in 
Thursday's “Times.” They allege that the one and 
only obpect the dealers have in view is to secure 
large prices. 

The writers of the letter refer specially to the 
proceedings in connection with Tattershall and the 
Globe Room at Banbury as showing “what are the 
proceedings with which those who would fain save 
the antiquities of our country from vandal hands 


have to cope, and how rapacious are the instinets 
which will tear out panelling and mantelpieces trom 
their ancient surroundings in order to make a deal 
er’s profit out of what should be a nation’s glory.” 
In the writers’ opinion, 

Until Parliament accept such legislation as will 
render these outrages impossible, we know of ne 
alternative but to expose the methods by whieh 
they are only too successfully perpetrated, and we 
trust that, as occasion occurs, others will follow 
our example, 

They then proceed to tell the story of the Globe 
Room in the Reindeer Inn at Banbury, The first 
rumour that it was for sale was spread two vear 
ago, when a well-known London firm, Messrs. Len 
yon, secured an option on it 

Lady Algernon Lennox, on behalf of a number ot 
residents in the neighbourhood, negotiated with the 
brewery company to whom it belonged for the pus 
chase of the premises, but the negotiations came te 
nothing. The company, however, stated that they 
would inform her if it was decided to sell 

No notice, continue the writers, was received, but 
they heard early last month that the Globe Koom 
had been sold for a sum not greatly exceeding, it, at 
at all, the sum of £1,000 to Messrs. Lenygon 

Lady Algernon Lennox “saw Mr. Hl. Lenygon, 
who professed himself most anxious to see the room 
restored to Banbury, and gave an assurance that 
though the panelling had already arrived in London 
he would defer the removal of the ceiling Gone small 
section only having then been taken down), and 
would further let her know next day what would 
be the moderate profit that he was prepared to ac 
cept on his own transaction 

“The Inevitable Millionaire.” 

"On the following morning Lady LL. heard 
that Mr, Lenygon had gone te Hanbury 
where the demolition of the room was being push 
ed forward with all speed 

“The next stage was the re-erection of the room 
in Messrs. Lenygon’s premises in Old Durhington 
street, London, the issue of cards of invitation te 
see the unhappy trophy and a cataract of well-plan 
ned advertisement in the newspapers, with rumours 
of mysterious purchases, and the inevitable Amer 
ican millionaire, all calculated to exeite public int 
erest and to raise the value of the treasure 

Thereupon Lady L. reminded Mr, Lenygon ot 
his previous assurance, and inquired the price of 
the room, ‘The reply, dated July 6, was that it might 
be purchased for the sum of 4,500 pounds! 

“Meanwhile it may be mentioned thar an attempt 
had been made to buy from the brewery company 
the despoiled inn, on the chance of the recovery 
of the room being practicable, but the price demand 
ed by the company for the inn, even without the 
room, was also such as to render further negotiation 
impossible 

“At this stage the second of our number, Lord C 
was asked to intervene, He saw Mr. Lenygon, who 
appeared to be amenable to the arguments that were 
placed before him, resting as they did on grounds of 
self-interest as weli as of public advantage, and 
promised a personal reply within thirty-six hours 

“This engagement was not kept; but the informa 
tion was conveyed to Lord C, that the room had 
been sold in the interval, although Mr. Lenygon 
declined to give the name of the purchaser.” 
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Of course, there is another side to the question, 
and this is supplied by Mr. Lenygon, who denies 
that he ever mentioned anything about an American 
millionaire, Two years ago he secured from the 
brewery company an option on the room, The 

tion lapsed, amd was not taken up again until 
carly this year \s for Lord Curzan’s statement 
that nothing more was heard of the matter until 
early last month, Mr Lenygon said early in the 
year a reference to the sale of the room was in the 
newspapers. tle saw pictures of it in’ American 
Journals 

lomay say that when TP returned from America 
{ had an otter for the room. bE let that be known, 
and announced that fora short time the room would 
he on offer here. and af not bought | should take it 
to \merica te the gentleman who was anxious to 
secure it” 

Mr, Lenygon said an laglehman had bough 
the room, but he declined to mention the purchaser's 
Heaths 


“HOUSEBOYS" ARE “TREASURES” IN 
ENGLAND 


Women who keep house in London have discov 
ered that they are no longer compelled to put up 
with the vagaries of that erratic and frequently in 
efficient person, the London housematd 

“Cook may have to be humored and oceasionally 
cajoled, but af “Mary Ann” gets obstreperous her 
place can be fillled at a moment's notice with a boy 

ves, actually, boy who can do all the ordinary 
duties of the well as if not better than 
he can do them herself--and a lot more besides 
Moreover the boy's serviees don't cost any more 
than do Mary Ann's, and they don't demand “beer 
money’ in addition, like most of the slavey tribe 
there, 


‘slavey” as 


over 
These “house boys,” as they are called, are sure 
enough “treasures,” and no mistake They can 
make beds artistically, with never a lump nor a 
hollow, “black lead” stoves and “whiten” doorsteps 
and polish floors so that you can see your face in 
them when you fall down on them, These, how 
ever, are only a few of the house-boy's accomplish 
ments. A lot of them are “specialists’-—some in 
dishwashing, wood chopping, dog washing, gar 
dening, and various other kinds of housework 
Moreover, if you are giving a party, and want a boy 
to open and close carriages, or help at table, the 
establishment in Marylebone Road that | supplir 
these youngsters can furnish you with a demure 
and dapper littl “flunkey” and for eight cents an 
hour extra you can have him in a stylish livery, 

"We have eighty boys here,” said J. W. Budd, 
the secretary, “and sometimes the demand for them 
exceeds the supply. The boys are nearly all or 
phans, ‘Their ages range from twelve to sixteen 
Various societies send them to us, and we board, 
house, clothe and edueate them.” They stay with 
us until they are seventeen or so, and then good 
berths are found for them, A lot of them become 
butlers, footmen and valets in big houses. ‘Those 
who are tired of domestic service try other callings, 
and many are seattered about the world, Several 
of them have come to Canada and two are in the 
Cape Mounted lolice,” 
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When the Mirror is being prepared for publication 
this week, we are in the midst of one of these trying 
periods that everyone who has spent a summer in 
the West is so familiar with, Is the crop going to 
come off or not? There is no doubt for a bog yield 
if the weather will only hold out. But there’s the 
rub, Last week could not have been better, but just 
when cutting was about to commence down came 
the rain and down went the spirits of everybody, 
\ late August rain means a cold spell when it clears 
up and we keep our eyes glued to the thermometer. 

We want to avoid frost. It would have a bad ef 
fect, no one denies that. But we are apt to exag 
gerate its importance in this section, Whatever we 
may doin the future, when the Pacific route gives 
new opportunities, we are not going in very largely 
in Alberta at present for grain growing for export 
purposes, Mixed farming is becoming more and more 
the ideal and it is the best thing all round, It really 
builds up the country and it does not mean the 
gamble with weather conditions that wheat growing 
does. 

It is rather strange reading that the interviews 
which settlers from the Peace River country who are 
now coming down to Edmonton make. Mr. Alex 
G, Cameron, on coming down from Grande Prairie 
this week, said that the harvest was all over there 
and that it had come through without a suspicion of 
frost. It looks as if grain growing is a safer proposi 
tion in the new northwest than it is in the old 

Mr. Alfred Smithers of the Grand Trunk has been 
using some very forcible language in regard to the 
delays which have been caused by labor troubles 
on the line to Prince Rupert, He has every reason to 
be dissatisfied, Railway workers have very often in 
the past had just cause of complaint over their 
treatment. But the International Workers of the 
World, who have been stirring up all the trouble on 
the GT. Po and the CG) N. Ro are nothing but a lot 
of anarchists and the governments should see to it 
that they are held in cheek, Mr. Smithers intimates 
that trouble of this kind makes it very difficult: to 
get the capital that is needed for development pur 
poses in Canada, We lose sight of the importance of 
this too frequently, The influx of fereign capital is 
the country’s very life blood at present 

The Vancouver Provinee has this to say about the 
1. Woof Wo and its methods 

“A few representatives of this organization have 
heen able by argument and intimidation to keep 
hundreds of men out of their legitimate wages, There 
Was admittedly no real grievance, and yet thousands 
of dollars were collected by these organizers and lost 
in wages for no purpose whatever, It is against this 
kind of thing that labor wants to set its face. Dis 
putes there apparently must be but it is very seldom 
that these disputes con not be settle with common 
sense on both sides. If labor as a body desires plenty 
of work at good wages, must see that nothing is done 
to frighten capital from coming into the country, It 
is merely cutting its own throat if it endeavors to 
enforce an artificial scale of wages without any re 
gard tor the work done or the economic side of the 
Whole problem 

The News Vlaindealer casts doubt on the state 
ments made by Co 1. Ro Superintendent Urice that 
the high level bridge would be ready to have trains 
runover it by the first of January. It is hard to see 
why Mr. Price would make this statement: unless 
it were likely to be borne out. Tle was under no 
necessity of working it, No one was raising any 
great row over the progress that could be shown 
And he surely must know better what the chances 
are than the editor in question. With the steel all 
assembled and ready to putin place it should not be 
anooverwhelming: job te finish the work in the time 
stated 

\ld Tipton wants Fifth West made 09 feet wide 
tle os quate right. This will unquestionably be one 
Hothe great artertes of traffic and ten years from 
now would very much regret not having followed 
his advice 

Toronto Saturday night continues to make its 
breaks regarding: the West. It has just located 
Tofield in Saskatehewan 


Hlere ts a ntee of warnings ina letter to "The 
Monetary Times” from Le Pas, Manitoba: "The 
towns fulloof surveyors for big: real estate firms 


Lots on muskegy are offered for sale at SOO) People 
in Winnipeg and astern Canada will be swindled 
they buy. Even lots which the old timers here say 
are covered in spring: with water four feet deep are 
bought by the unsuspeeting public.” 


Mr tl BE. Burbridge, stores commissioner of the 
Hludseon'’s Bay Co. the man who has infused so much 
new life into that old organization, was in Kadimeonton 
this week and forecasted a big programme for this 
pont, which invelves the immediate construction 
of a SOO.000 warehouse and a six story place of busi 
Hess Within the next two vears 
Arthur Grenfell, chairman of the Canadian 

arrives at Montreal, on Friday of this week 

with a party of men prominent in English finaneial 
lite Who will visit various western cities and inspect 
a number of lange enterprises in which their capital 
has been invested 
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It was an impressive party of Union Bank officials 
which visited Kdmonton on Saturday last. Ineluded 
init were: John Galt, president: ROT. Riley, vice 
president: Fo 1,. Drewry, Mo Ball, all of Winnipeg 
FoR. Kennaston, Minneapolis; Go tL Thomson 
Ouebee; BK. Bo Duvernet, KC, ‘Toronto; Samuel 
Barker, MP, Hamilton; Lt. Cold Mont 
real, Directors: G. Hl Balfour, general manager, 
Winnipeg; Hh Bo Shaw, Asst Manager, 
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Quebec; DW. OS. Crispo, Supt. of Branehes, Win 
Nipey 
Mr. A.M. Benzanson contributes this review ol 


conditions in the Peace River country to the Atha 
hasca Landing News of last week 
“Upon the occasion of my first visit to the Peace 


River country the erying need of the country was 


transportation, a need which has been only partly 
tet 

ut now, overshadowing all else, is the demand 
for lumber. At Athabasca Landing, Grouard, Peace 
River Crossing, Grande Prairie and Pouce Coupe, 
lumber is the cry lumber and yet more lumber. 
That, | consider, ntore significant of the change 
which is taking plate, than any other one thing, 
since it can mean only one thing,—Duilding: —that 
the Subdivision Fiend has attempted to bring all 
the homesteads within a radius of 8 or 4 miles into 
the residential arca of Athabasca Landing and 
Grouard is not the fault of the citizens of those 
towns, which are building as fast as the scant lumber 
supply will permit) to meet the needs of ever grow 
ing settlements Peace Rtver Crossing and Grande 
Prairie City are likewise building as fast as possible 
for the same reason, and in fact throughout the 
entire Northwest, growth is the order of the day 

The long dry spéll during the spring will cause 
a lighter crop than for some years past, but with 
the exception of the Peace River Landing settle 
ment, where the grain will be light, the crop will 
be at least an average one. 

Barley was nearly ready for the harvest on Grande 
Prairie when I leit there on August Srd, and the 
wheat and oats gave promise of being ready soon 
after. 

Pouce Coupe is the homesteader’s mecca this year 
and at the present rate of ingress it will fill up very 
soon 


The Fort George Herald says 

‘|. A. Harvey, a provincial land surveyor, of Vie 
tora, B.C. arrived here today after an extended ex 
ploratory trip to the Peace River country and its 
tributary areas, for the provincial government, 

Mr. Harvey journeyed far into the practically un 
known land near tht headwaters of the Findlay river 
ile took some 150 photographs on the trip, and 
compiled a mass of data which will permit the gov 
ornment to issue a great deal of interesting informa 
tion about the little known country lying north of 
latitude 56, 

When the railroads open up the Peace River val 
ley the provinee of British Columbia may be con 
sidered to have entered an era of real development 

The Veace country, and the vast unexplored ter 
ritory to the north of it, probably contains more 
virgin territory, latent with mineral timber and 
agricultural possibilities, than the most optimistic 
may now venture to prophesy. In the opinion of The 
Herald it will not be many years hence before an 
other great gold strike will be made in some of the 
slumbering valleys by the Findlay or Liard rivers 
There are undoubtedly unnamed creeks and even 
rivers in the wilderness of the northern hinterlands 
the wealth of which will some day awaken the rest 
less hordes to the south, to the fact that back up 
there lie riches beyond the dreams of avarice. 


It must be admitted that the rush for Hudson's 
Bay land in Edmonton has to take second place in 
sensational features to the opening up of the famous 
Gillies claim in the Cobalt district’ last week, Men 
of high and low degree from all parts of the earth 
waited the arrival of midnight when they could go 
on to the limit and stake their claims. In order to 
get to the recording office at Haileybury, manager 
Neally of the Penn, Canadian mines arranged jor a 
special trains ©" * 

Mr, Neally stated that he had taken the precaution 
to have a watch which was absolutely correct, and 
which would not get out of order, and that he start 
ed staking at exactly 12 o'clock, He was assisted by 
Gordon Summers, one of the most experienced and 
efficient surveyors in Northern Ontario, and a numb 
er of trustworthy men, It took Mr, Neally exactly 
ZS minutes to stake the claim properly and in a 
strictly legal manner, As Mr, Neally is a mining man 
of experience, there is little probability that anyone 
could have properly staked a claim in any quicker 
time, He rushed to his special train, which was wait 
ing near the scene, and the run for Haileybury was 
on 

The railway had taken every precaution to give 
the best service possible, and the train went over 
the line at probably a faster rate than any engine 
has ever moved over the Temiskaming and North 
erm Ontario Railway, and there was but a brief halt 
at Cobalt to let a freight engine pull out of the way. 
The special ran into Haileybury at a rate little short 
ofa mile a minute, the grade being down hill most of 
the way where the finest kind of time could be made 
It took just two minutes to get from the station to 
the recording office, states Mr. Neally, and yet, he 
declares, he was unable ta have his claim recorded, 
someone else having recorded that particular claim 
ahead of him, 

\s Mr, Neally does not believe that anyone could 
fairly beat his special train over the distance from 
the limit to the recording office, itis very likely that 
litivation will result, and the courts will have to 
decide the legality of the staking and recording. [tis 
declared that there will be considerable litigation 
over the midnight staking and other matters con- 
nected with the ownership of the claims 

The Edmonton building permits will come close 
to the ten million mark for the first eight months of 
the year, It is safe to say that never before in Canada 
and it is doubtful af anywhere else, has there in a 
single season been such extensive building opera 
fons i proportion to existing «population, as has 
heen the case here this year 


The decision to extend the car line to the GTP 
shops has had the effect of stimulating interest: in 
property in’ that direction very 
extent, 


to a considerable 


The outstanding real estate deal last week was 
the sale of fifty feet on First Street north of | the 
Marshall: Wells store by John Sommerville, to 
Crafts, Lee & Gallinger at $2,000 a front foot, When 
Mr. Sommerville established his business at this 
point four years ago, it was considered by most 
people that he was moving out of touch with the 
trend of business altogether, while $500 a foot was 
an outside figure for property there 


The house formerly oceupied by Mr. R. J. Man 
son on Sixth street south, in the third block from 
Jasper, was sold last week for $20,500 
erty has 108 feet frontage 


The prop 


\ school without a soul has no more power to 
build up-to ratse-—than a human being has without 
a soul.—Sir Alfred Dale, 


MR. F. HAY BURT 
ANNOUNCES HIS 


Thursday, Friday and Saturday 


SEPTEMBER 5-6-7 


All that is being shown in Paris, 
New York and Chicago will be 
reproduced here. :: ft rH 


SUITE 19 ALBERTA BLOCK 
427 JASPER AVE., W., EDMONTON 


ERFECT EASE and comfort—always the 
moft popular feature of C/C a la Grace Corsets 
—is moré “important than ever since the present 
trend of fashion is toward the natural figure. 


have never sacrificed comfort for fads of extremes of style. Each model 
is designed to preserve the natural poise of the figure and give flexibility 
and freedom. ai the same time meeting fashion's requirements. 
model:—all sizes--one that just fits YO U, 


The best stores sell them. 


Che Royal Tailors 


Room 13, Hutchings Block 


269 Jasper Avenue East 


Dear Sir, Here it is again--this everlasting clothes question, 

In a few weeks’ time somebody has to answer that question for 
you with a sult or overcoat, 

There's no getting away from this clothes problem You may 
aside this letter, you may turn a deaf ear to ite argument—but, so 
lonk a® you live and associate with mankind you've got to face the 
problem and settle it, 

Now, which way do you wanto settle jt this Fall? 

1, By the Grab-Hag System of going into a store and accepting, 
in potluck fashion, some haphazard partially-fitting garment made for 
hobody in particular, 
from theshelf kind. 

2. Or by the Royal Tailored toorder System of having every de 
tail of your sult or overcoat built exactly as you want it--of picking 
the fabrie of your ideal from half # thousand woolens, of choosing the 
style of your fancy from the greatest style collection in America, 
and then having fabric and fashion molded into a finished garment, in 
exact accord with every line of your body, 

It means Uncertainty versus Certainty, It means a Gambler's 
Chance against a Scientific Sure Thing, It means taking what you 
Kel, as you get it handed to you, or getting exactly what you want- 
exactly as you ordered It, 

It means Stock Clothes, versus Real Tallored4oOrder Clothes 

And the remarkable part of it) is that real tailored: toorder 
clothes built by the Royal System, cost no more than the slipped 

Because of a nation-wide and an enormous output Royal Tailoring 
Kives you the world's best made-toorder clothes at $20, $26, $30 and 
$45. More than that it gives you all Pure Wool, absolutely guaran 
teed, It gives you tailoring on uw Six-Day Schedule with a dollara 
duy forfeit for delay, And it gives it to you on a guarantee that you 
must be perfectly satisfied or you do not pay a single penny, 

A little trip over to our local dealer's store to inspect his magni 
ficent showing of Fall and Winter Woolens, will be the most profit 
able clothes exposition you ever took, 

He cordially invites you to make that trip this week, 


Yours very truly, 


THE ROYAL TAILORS, 


NOTICE! 


BEACON *scptember Ist, 1912 


THE R 


Two Car Lines now in actual| Dozens of beautiful homes 
operation nearby------the City|now built or under construc: 
Park line and Alberta |Ave.|tion on Beacon Heights or 
line. adjoining property. 


Half mile frontage on Alberta} Adjoining best residential dis- 
Avenue. 


Adjoining City Park Annex and| Thousands now being spent 
The Highlands where proper-|by the owners on street im- 
ty sells for $25 per front foot.| provements at their expense. 


Near Industrial Centre."Q) -- $1 | School, Churches, Stores etc., 
eee nearby. 


Prices 25 per cent less than 


adjoining}property. Very easy terms. 


NOTICE! 


HEIGHTS 


PRICE $150 PER LOT UP. Terms 1-4 Cash, Balance 4, 8, 12 and 16 Months 


ROBERTSON-DAVIDSON, Ltd. 


CORRESPONDENCE. 


The Editor, The Mirror, 

The first issue of your paper is at hand—long may 
it live-—and in your closing paragraph, anent the 
Edmonton Exhibition, | find a text for writing about 
what has been in my mind for a fortnight—"The 
scramble for the cars.” 

Shall | ever forget that “scramble” Thursday eve 
ning after the fireworks? How the rain did pour 
just as we squeezed out of the subway! We were 
a party of four, We had been out since the early 
morning, and the day being ideal, our umbrellas and 
raincoats were decorating the hall-rack at) home. 
One of us had brought a parasol to keep off the mid 
day sun; it didn’t help much in that downpour, as 
we hurried along the board walk towards the en 
trance gate, We hoped to find a motor there bear 
ing the leyend, “For Hire” thereon, (You see Ed 
montonians own so many cars themselves there 
didn't seem to be any place in the grounds for the 
aforesaid “For Hire” ones.) 

What did it matter if the price was quadrupled 
ona rainy night! Who cares for expense when one’s 
comfort and good clothes are at stake? In vain did 
the “man” run hither and yon, every car had vanish 
ed not one was on the spot when most needed, 
Then it was when we joined “the scramble for the 
cars.” Everyone admits that the management have 
accomplished wonders since last year in their pre 
paration for the handling of the crowd, But just as 
everything else in Edmonton increases twice as fast 
as anybody's calculations and plans have taken into 
account, so the crowds at the Fair completely 
swamped the street car system that night, ‘To get a 
car, the crowd must go through an opening in’ a 
fence onto a temporary, narrow, wobbly board walk, 
If you were pushed off this walk you found yourself 
in a muddy field outside of the rail fencing, off the 


40 JASPER AVENUE E. 
Ajoining Orpheum Theatre 


steps which led to the turnstiles—only two in num agement some pointers as to provision for nest 
ber—through which you must go to get to the street year, 
cars, But first you pass by one wicket where you Next year the Fair will be bigger and better than 


could “buy your ticket or get the exact change,” 
which was the open sesame for these same gates, 
This would be easy enough to see in daylight where 
there was no crowd, but impossible at night when 
standing in line-in the pouring rain, in the dark—a 
line that reached back nearly to the entrance gate 
There were women and children aplenty, old and 
young. [am still haunted by the thought of one 
mother holding the smallest serap of a baby without 
any protection whatever from the storm, She was 
on the outside of the fence, too, and evidently didn’t 
think to duck under, as some of us did, and so the 
sooner get under the absurd little roof which shelter 
ed the pate keepers. While waiting there, anxious 
to get through, even though it might be out into the 
rain again, | witnessed some dickering for tickets by 
men, who were informed they could get neither tic 
kets nor change there, and should have provided 
themselves at the proper place Go back through 
that crush to the starting place to get a ticket? Not 


ever, and itis almost sure to rain one day anyway 
So, why not begin to plan already for just such oa 
night as Thursday of the 1912 xhibition’ Doubl 
the size of the waiting shed already there, and build 
one of equal space for those waiting to pa out 
Separate them by at least four turnstiles mistead ot 
two as at present. lace at least two car ticket 
offices, easily accessible to those in the outside want 
ing-shed, and let there be plenty of electric light 
In the crush you are apt to mistake a stranger tor 
your dearest friend. ‘Then af it does pour ye 
feel you have done your best to make everybody 
comfortable 


th eun 


ONE WHO WAS PITRE 


LARGE FORTUNES AND THE 
IMAGINATION 


It is told of Charles Summer that during: @ visit te 


much! They inquired of the good-natured crowd 
and found they could procure their “quarter's” worth 
from the more fortunate possessors of “books.” “All 
things come to those who wait,” and after a while 
we found ourselves on the other side of that gate, 
And, behold! here was a nice, dry shed containing 
some seats even. | suppose it was not expected to 
rain on the “Fair” side of the gate, but you never 
can tell about the weather in Alberta 

Now, be it known, this is not a complaint; no one 
was complaining even that night out there in the 
rain, Why, there was one person—a_ girl in’ her 
teens--who was heard to say, in her politest man- 
ner, in the biggest crush, “Please let me pass.” I've 
been sorry ever since that | didn’t do my best to let 
her pass--she deserved it for her polite assurance, 

The object of this long diatribe is to give the man- 


England, pleading with a distinguished jurist: tor 
the abolition of primogeniture, and being asked 
"What would you do in Amernea af a millionaire 
having several children should leave all bis fortune 
to his eldest son?” he replied in a flash, “Dot Why 
we'd break the will on the ground of insanity.” 
Mr. Carnegie’s saying that the time will come 
when it will be considered a disgrace to die rieh has 
& counterpart in the feeling that the time has already 
come when it is accounted a disgrace that a man ot 
very large wealth should leave his whole fortune, o1 
even the bulk of it, to his personal heirs. ‘This is 
attested by the shock with which the public learned 
the terms of the will of the late Colonel John Jacob 
Astor, by which out of an estimated total of an 
estate of $150,000,000, apparently, if we 
$30,000 to a private school 
the service of humanity! 


crxcetl 
left to 
that 


hot one cent 


It is unbelievable 


OWNERS 


the sense ot tamaly pride which dictated the purpose 
of holding tepyrether this eal al tortune by a sort 


of prmopeniture should net have operated to clam 


jor a famuly dot without liberality an the past, an 
honorable share, with others of great fortune, a the 
future upbouidinge of the city and the countey wath 
Which that family has been identithed This is all 


the more remarkable because this particular fortune 


hia wed its increased valiie in an unusual depree te 
the “unearned merement™ due to the advance of real 
estate values caused by the peneral progress of the 
city 

Poobe sure, ne small part of this great sum yall 
po automatically aate the puble coffers as an in 
hertance tas, but this taet does not remove the 


tigtia that riplttaully rests upon one who has this 
consprenously counted limesell out of the list of the 
old and tine 


THAT'S WHY 


wreat benelactar race 


(Prom the Richmond Times.) 


I Vo Daniel OVirginia Gentleman,” was one of 
the general officers of the old Richmond Frederick 
sburgy and Votomae Railroad leven an those days 
before the Civil War, the road was prosperous, and 
ata meeting of the Hoard of Directors some pregres 
ive introduced a resolution to reduce the rate for 
Jiissetiyrers Thom 
Instantly Daniel 


seventeen to cleven eents a mile 
who was chairman, declared the 


motion “outoat order” "Why?" protested its patron 
Why!’ thundered Daniel “Ht you do that you will 
have every rag-tag and bob-tail in the State of 


That's why!” 


Virginia riding on our road 
who were not 


, men of fine character. M1 


| have met intellipent 
able to read and write 


John Turns 


yery then 


I HEARD RATHER 
A GOOD ONE : : 


The Information Bureau. 
Amusing in its bright satire and verismilitude is 
the Boston “Transeript’s” rimed sketch of a refer 
ence librarian’s day : 


\t times behind a desk he sits, 

\t times about the room he flits 

Folks interrupt his perfeet ease 

hy asking questions such as these: 
“Flow tall was prehistoric man?” 

“Tlow old, | pray, was Sister Ann?” 
“What should you do if cats have fits?” 


“What woman first invented mitts: 
“Who said, “To labor is to Pray’ ?” 
“How much did Daniel Lambert weigh?” 
“Should you spell it, ‘wo or ‘woe? 
“What is the fare to Kekomo?” 

“Ts Clarke's name really, truly Champ ?” 
“Can you lend me a postage stamp ?” 
“Have you the rimes of Edward Lear?” 
“What wages do they give you here?” 
“What dietionary is the best?” 

“Did Brummell wear a satin vest?” 
“How do you spell ‘anemic, please?” 
“What is a Gorgonzola cheese?” 

“Who ferried souls across the Styx?” 
“What is the square of 07" 

“Are oysters good to eat in Mareh?” 
“Are green bananas full of stareh?” 
‘Where is that book [use to see?” 

“TL guess you don’t remember me?” 

“Haf you der Hohenzolnspiel ?” 
“Where shall | put this apple-peel?” 
“On est, m’sieu, la grande Larousse’ ?” 
“Do vou say ‘twoespot™ or the ‘deuce’ ?” 
“Say, mister, where's the telephone?” 
“Now, whieh is right, te lend’ or ‘loan’ ?” 
“How do you use this catalogue?” 

“Oh, hear that noise! Ts that my dog?” 
“Have you a book called ‘Shapes of Fear’ ?” 
“You mind if leave baby here?” 

“A young Buffalo bookkeeper, on a recent visit 
to New York, thought to impress his New York 
friends by putting up at the Ritz Carlton, OF course, 
he couldn't afford so fashionable an hotel, and he 
had te ceonomize in various ways to make ends 
Meet, 

“He happened on one occasion to be taking his 
evening meal ona bench in the park when a young 
man and his sister, friends of his, passed in an auto 
mobile 

“The Butfalo youth bent his hand over his sand 
wich, but the New Yorker saw him and shouted :— 

"Hello, George! Dining out again, you gay dog, 


ch?” 


The one place where duty always comes before 
pleasure is in the dictionary.—Boston Globe, 

Don't judge too hastily from appearances. ‘The 
man who comes to your back door, looking like a 
tramp, may be a retired capitalist trying to tun his 
own auto.—Judge. 

—— 

When a man complans that life isn’t worth liv 
ing he can always get the undertaker to agree with 
him at least. Uhiladelphia Record 

Lady (te small bow whe is fishing) —"h wonder 
what your father would say if he caught you fishing 
on Sunday 2" 

Boy "fh don't know, You'd better ask him, That's 
him a little farther up the erick.’ 


"LT wish te complain.’ said the bride, haughtily, 
‘about that flour vou sold me. Tt was tough 

Tough, ma’am se” asked the grocer 

"Yes, tough, binade a pie with at, and my husband 
could hardly cut it.” 

Che Woman—My husband is forty today, You'd 
never believe that there is actually ten vears’ dif 
ference i our apes 

The Man--Why, no. indeed) Pin sure you look 
every bit as Vong as he lon . 

The city nephew was showing his country unele 
the town from a seat in the open amr street car 

You don't often get a chance to ride on a street 
car uncle, said the nephew 

No, said unele, | donut beleve Pve rid on a street 
car since We pot our new automobile 


"You wish tomar my only daughter,” murmur 


ed the magnate Would vou take from me all that 
| have to solace me inoimy old age?” 
“By no means,” declared the duke, warmly, “We 
want you to keep at least $40,000." 
—_—— 
May She has a hard face, hasn't she?” 


thel—Tard isn’t the words; it’s impossible.” 

Mr. Langside—"When | was vour age | went to 
bed with the chickens 

Tommy Langside—-"L don't see how vou managed 
to stick on the roosts.” 

"The world owes me a living!” shouted the ex 
citable theorist 

“Well,” replied the serene citizen, “you're alive, 
aren't you?” 

Mrs. Noopop: “Charlie, what do you think ? Dad's 
just sent us a $100 cheque for our new baby! Wasn't 
that good of him?” 

Mr. Noopop: “LT should say so! TH write at once 
and thank him for his contribution to the fresh 
heir fund,” 

"William, go up to my room. Back of my ward 
robe there are" 

“Cigars, sir?” 

"Yes. Tlow did you find them?” 

"Oh, verv good indeed, sir!” 

Ina town where two brothers are engaged in the 
retail coal business a revival was recently held and 
the elder of the brothers was converted, For weeks 
the brother who had “got religion” tried to persuade 
the other to join the church, One day he asked 

“Why can't you join the church like 1 did?” 


“It's a fine thing for you to belong to the church,” 
replied the younger brother, “If 1 join the church, 
who'll weigh the coal?” 

Lew Shank, the Indianapolis mayor, went to a 
convention out of the town and registered at a hotel 
under the name of “Frank Dawson.” An acquaint- 
ance of his sounded him on the alias, to which Mr. 
Shank responded : 

-It's this way. When a man in public life travels 
around he is frequently announced by visitors and 
cranks. Ti 1 put down my right name I wouldn't 
have a minute to myself 

‘I’m not alone in this idea, Nowadays many a 
public man travels nux vomica.—Chicago Post. 

Smith went fishing, He caught nothing, so on 
his way back home he telephoned to his provision 
dealer to send a dozen bass around to him on his 
arrival 

Well, what luck? 

Why, splendid, of course, he replied, Didn't the 
hoy bring that dozen bass | gave him? 

Mrs, Smith started. Then she smiled 

Well, ves TP suppose he did, she said. There they 
are 

And she showed poor Smith a dozen bottles of 
Ihass Ale 

—_—_ 

We come upon the automobile standing upon the 
brow of the hill. 

Hello! we say to the chauffeur, Broken down? 

—No, sir, he responds 

(ut of gasoline ? 

No, sir, We have plenty, 

—Tire punctured ? 

~No, sir, The tires are in perfeet condition 

Lost your way ? 

—No, sir, The country hereabouts is very familiar, 

—Dropped something from the automobile? 

—No, sir, Nothing of the sort. 

Then why are you standing here. Why are you 
not shooting down the hill and across the level at 
a terrific speed ? 

I do not care to do that, says the owner of the 
machine, who has been silent until this moment, I 
had my automobile stopped here so that 1 might 
enjoy the magnificent view from this elevation, 

With a frightened glance at him, we turn and 
hasten to the nearest town to warn officials that an 
evidently insane person is at large in an automobile 

\t the dinner-table on board an ocean liner one 
man was much annoved by the vulgar manner in 
which his next nemhbor fed 
watching him pick a bone in an extremely primitive 

He tried to take no notice of the man, but after 
fashion, he could not control his feelings any longer 
and turning to the offender, he said 

Don't you really think you would be more com- 
fortable if vou took that bone out on the mat? 


“In conclusion, Mr, Allen said he should be pleas 
ed to come back at any time to marry any of the 
young people or to officiate at the burial of any of 
the old stalwarts of the Church.” —Whitstable Times 

“Edward Whymper as | Knek Him” is the title 
of an interesting paper in the “Strand” by Coulson 
Kernahan, Whymper tells this story of Tennyson 

At a garden-party a rather gushing young girl 
went up to the hostess and said, “Oh, is that really, 
as Tam told, Lord Tennyson sitting there by him 
self smoking on that rustic seat?” 

“Yes, my dear, that is he,” was the reply 

“Oh, | should so like to meet him. Do introduce 
me,” said the girl 

“Lord Tennyson,” said the hostess, when the two 
had walked together to the seat where the Laureate 
was stnoking, ‘this is Miss Bb . laughter of an 
old friend of mine, who is very, very anxious to have 
the honour of saying, ‘How do you do? to you,” 

“Tow d'you do? responded ‘Tennyson grufily, 
and seareely looking: up ; 

Seating herseli beside him, the girl attempted 
awkwardly to carry on some sort of conversation, 
but as all she got in reply owas an oceasional 
“Tumph! or else stony silence, she lost her nerve 
and began, schoolparl wise, to wriggle and to fidget 
in her seat 

Then the great man spoke. “You're like the rest 
of them,” he granted. “You're laced too lightly, | 
can hear your stavs creak.” ‘ 

\bashed and embarrassed, the girl withdrew, 
Later in the afternoon ‘Tennyson came behind her 
and, laving a hand on her shoulder, sadd kindly, “1 
Wits Wrong just meow, voung lady. Tt wasn't vour 
stays [heard creaking, but my braces. ‘They're 
hitched up too tightly, Sorry.” And he lounged away 


Dear Mise Lrown, ran an absences hhote, 
excuse Mary's 


lease 
absence vesterday. She got wet in 
the am. and cold in the pom. and couldn't come te 
school 


Dick, aged four, while paying his first visit at his 
grandfather's farm, enjoved nothings so mueh ts 
watching the men do the milking. One evenings his 
grandmother, finding him with tear wet faee stand 
Ing at the window, said in surprise 

"Why, Dick, what is the matter? 
pened?” 

"Cause it rains just a isthe.” answered Diek, “my 
muyvver won't let me yo to the barns an’ see Jim 
an’ Henry empty the cows.” ; 


What's hap 


"What it is,” asked the teacher, “that binds us 
together and makes 
ure?” 

"Corsets, sir 


us better than we are by nat 


“piped a wise little girl of eight 

A teacher was reading to her class and came 
across the word “unaware 
knew its meaning 

One small girl timidly raised her hand and gave 
the following definition 

‘Unaware’ is what you take off the last thing 
before you put your nightie on.” 


She asked i any one 


Mrs, Lysander John Appleton compels her daugh 
ter, Dayse Mayme, to climb cherry -treés and pick 
the fruit. Dayse Mayme is too old to ciinh cherry 
trees: she was twenty-three on her last birthday 
\tehison Globe ; 


He had just asked the all-important question ; 
and as he gazed dreamily into space, he knew that 
his life’s happiness rseted in her answer. Slowly 


slowly-=she turned her head; his pulses quickened 


HIM MISERABLE 


“ 9 
Frult-a-tives” Cured Him 

Handreds of le gladly testify te 
the wonderful Frentine were ot "ee 
famous fruit medicine, Fruit-e4ives”, 
To those now suffering with Indigestion, 
it bua oop of other Stomach Trow! 

letter of Mr. Stirling, the 
known real estate operator of Western 
Ontario, shows the way to a speedy and 
certain cure. 

Guancon, OnT., Avo. tsth. 901 

“Pruit-a-tives were so beneficial te 
me when I suffered with distressin 
Dyspepsia, that I wish to inform you 
thelr eatisf results, 

Al I have, ia we euffered 

h Dyspepsia, I am sow in 
perfect health. it accom. 
fesult"’ 

N. C. STIRLING, 

“'Peuit-a-tives”’ will cure every trace 
of Indigestion, Dyspepsia, Sour Stomach 
Bloating, Pain After Hating, Biliousness 
and Constipation. 

“Fruit-a-tives” fe the only remedy A} 
the world made of fruit juices 
valuable Lee, $ ta) otek 

a box, 6 for $2.50, trial « 
Atall dealers or sent on reccipt of Pa =} 
Fruit-a-tives Limited, Ottawa. 


A simple and good rule to remem 
ber and to follow is to buy nothing 
in the baking powder line unless all 
the ingredients are plainly printed in 
English on the label. This informa 


tion is stated on every package of 
Magic Baking Powder 
wel! it 


All Grocers 


A German Specialist’s Discov. 
ery will positively Cure 


KIDNEY TROUBLE 


Bladder Stone, Gall Stones, 
Kidney Stones, Gravel and 
all Ailments of Urie 
Acid Origin 


Sanol Expels Uric Acid 
NEVER FAILS TO CURE 


(Handreds of cured patients can prove 
our statement) 

This German Remedy is prepared 
from herbs and herb extracts, contains 
no poisonous ingredients whatsoever 

Sufferers will receive pamphlet free 
on request, 

SANOL.” Price $1.50 per bottle in 
liquid from Druggists, or direct from 


 SANOL:MFG. CO., 
“Whiniped Man. and Chicago, US." 


“Will you answer me one question?” she asked in 
a tense voice, 

"Yoes,” he responed, breathlessly, leaning for 
ward to catch the precious words. 

"Why," she asked, in a whisper “why, when I 
doubled that no trump did) -youlead 
club?” 


hea 


omeenoteye 

Two small boys inva family of Friends, writes a 
contributor, had a disagreement, during whieh the 
alder boy became very much incensed 

Finally, no longer able to control himesell, he 
took his brother by the shoulder and shook hin, 
with the exclamation, “Oh, thee little “you,” thee! 

Theft as the enormity of his offense came over 
him, he said, in changed voiee, “Don't tell mother 
1 swore.” 

A well esteemed preacher ina New England eom 
munity that was rather notorious for the stinginess 
ofits inhabitants suddenly announced bis resign 
tion, and the deacons maimediathy sought bin out 
for his reasons 

“My decision has been brought about by the neg 
ligence of my congregation,” announced the divine 

"Why sir,’ protested one of his hearers, “1 can’t 
see how you aceuse us of negligence. The chureh 
is crowded every Sunday.” 

"Oh, yes,” agreed the preacher; “but what [ae 
cuse them of is contributory negligence.” 


The witness testified that he had been knocked 
down by ao metorear and that the chauffeur, whe 
was jov riding, bad given ne warning of lis ap 
proach, “Do you mean,” asked the judge “that he 
didn't have a horn?’ "No, your honor.” replied the 
witne “TL think he'd had too many? 

“Lucelle,” said the haughty lads 

"Yes, madam?” said the maid 

“Look out oof the window and see if any other 
lady is using the lake. Honot, bimay take a bawth.” 


CECIL RHODES’ GRAVE 

The following graphic deseription of the grave of 
Cecil Rhodes in the Matoppo Tilly was contained 
ina letter recently received by a Government offieia! 
in Vancouver from his sister in South Afriea. ‘The 
writer say 

"TL spent the week in an epoch making spot, close 
of Rhodesia. Tis lone 
 kopje, with the four 
dant boulders around it forming a fitting monu 
ment, is just five miles from here His genius did 


to Rhodes’ own speetal piece 


ly grave on the bare granite 


not desert him when he chose the spot li is well 
that those who come after him and reap the benefit 
of his large thoughts and wide outlook should he 


at pains to visit his last resting place, and be inspir 
ed as he was by the vast, unending view with its 
suggestion of undying hope for the teeming millones 
of our Empire for whom he dared so mueh 

“We drove there through park-like land studded 
with huge houlder-strewn kopye 


| which cradually 


narrowed to a beautifully wooded valley, with ma 
t hidden in 


ast amphitheatre where we 


sive boulder ridges on either side alm 


foliage, then out on a 


McLaughlin’s 
“Canada 


PALE GINGER ALE 


With Your Meals--Appetizing and Refreshing 


ALL-GROCERS AND LIQUOR STORES 
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outspanned From there began our pilgrimage up 
ward on the bare granite, and after ten minutes’ 
climb we came in sight of the second kopje with 
its crown of boulders. In the midst of them just 
the often-pictured, rough-hewn granite slab with its 
plain tablet inseribed ; 


“Here Lie the Remains of Ceeil John Rhodes.” 
. 
“No date-—-there, too, he was right, such men as 
he are tor all time, Through the four bays formed 
by the boulders one sees ridge after ridge of giant 
Doubler kopjes To the right me loot over them 
all--on and on as far as the eye of man can reach 
a vast view of a world of which we still know so 
little, but for whieh, in the light of modern science, 
we can still hope so much.” 
WHEN I MET JIM. 


By Wilbur JD, Nesbit, 


Well, sir, ] met Jim Breen today 

lis hair is petting thin and gray, 
His shoulders have a little stoop; 
[his evelids have begun to droop, 

| hardly would have known him. No, 
Hut we were boys this long ago, 


Let's see, It's twenty years and more 

Since we romped at the schooldhouse door 
Why, then fin Breen was young and plump 
And he could run and fight and jump 

\nd stand all kinds of heat or eold— 

But, say, Jim Breen is getting old! 


Why, look! When T walked up to him 
\nd grabbed his hand with, “tlello, Jim!” 
Ile looked at me a long, long while. 

And siniled a half embarrassed smile 
\nd, said, as puzzled as could be: 

‘Well, you have got the best of me.” 


Now, who'd have thought the years since then— 
Since long before we grew to men 

Would have made such a striking change! 

Now, honestly, Jim Breen looked strange. 

He has deep wrinkles in his cheeks 

\nd his vate shakes-like when he speaks! 


Hlis memory is bad, | know, 

I had to talk an hour or so 

Reminding him of what a noise 

Wed'd made at school when we were boys, 
\nedl where | lived, and folks we knew 
Vid still he said: "TP don't place you.” 


Voor Jim! Tle'’s getting old, that’s all, 

lle used to be so strong and tall, 

Without a crowfoot ‘round his eyes 

Or gray hairs to give him disguise. 

It almost moves a man to tears 

To see how friends change with the years 


\nd queerest of it all is, Jim 

Said | looked just as strange to him, 
Said | was getting rather gray 

\nd walked in a stoop shouldered way 
Its odd how ave makes Jim Breen see 
\ll other folks the same as he! 


Mr, and Mrs, G, N. F. Kirkpatrick leave this Fri- 
day for the Kast, taking with them Miss Gladys 
Kirkpatrick, who is commencing her studies at 
Havergal College. 


Mr, and Mrs. Frank Smith returned from a jolly 
summer's outing at Banff on Tuesday. 

I hear that this popular resort, despite the rainy 
weather of late, has been very gay, the Saturday 
night “Hops” at the C. P. R. Hotel attracting many 
week-end visitors from Calgary. 

Some of the cottagers are already closing their 
houses for the season though, no doubt hastenin 
their departure owing to the prolonged rain an 
damp, 


During their stay in Calgary, the Duke and 
Duchess of Connaught will be guests of Senator 
and Mrs. Lougheed, 


Mr, and Mrs. Swaisland and their children return- 
ed last Saturday from their summer's camp at Bow- 
en Island, all looking splendidly after their holiday 
by the sea, 


Madame Cote and her children have returned from 
a delightful holiday, spent with her parents, Profes- 
sor and Madame Gagnon, in Quebec. 


Mrs. Hislop was the hostess of a smart little sup- 
per on Sunday night, Mr. and Mrs, Ambrose Dick- 
ins, and Dr. and Mrs. Edward Fortin, of Winnipeg, 
being among the guests, 


Mr. and Mrs, Cautley, of Belton Lodge, are en- 
joying a little holiday at Seba Beach, where they are 
occupying the Alan Fraser cottage. Mr, Reggie 
Cautley went out last Saturday to spend the week 
end with his brother, 


Mrs. Heber Jamieson has Mr. G, J. Jenkins of 
London, Eng., as her guest. 

Mr. and Mrs. M. R. Jennings returned at last 
week-end, from a most enjoyable ten days at Field. 

Mr, Geo, O'Connor is another Edmonton visitor 
at present enjoying a jaunt in the mountains. 
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Mrs. Pardee entertained at a smart dinner of seven 
covers on Friday last, in honor of Mrs. Jardine, a 
relation of Mr, Spetia’s who is spending some time 
in town, a guest at the Corona, 

The others present, were; Miss Violet Wilson, 
Mr, Spetia, Mr. Cassells and Mr. Harry Baldwin. 

Mr. Frank Bowers has been appointed the Univ- 
ersity Librarian, and moves about the middle of next 
month over to his new residence on the South Side. 

His selection is one of the very wise moves made 
Lf the University authorities, Those who have the 
pleasure of knowing him well, will appreciate what 
congenial work he will find it, there being probably 
no more cultured, scholarly, or well-read, man in 
the Capital, 

Mr. and Mrs. Kenneth Bowman have taken the 
residence on 12th street, at present occupied by Mr. 
and Mrs, Bowers, 

Dr. ‘Tory, Dr. Heber Jamieson and Mr, Nobbs of 
McGill University, Dr. Tory's guest, were a congen- 
ial and jolly party, who spent several most enjoy 
able days at “Shorewood” last week, the guests of 
Colonel Jamieson, 


Other campers who have flown back to town, are 
Lieut, Colonel and Mrs, Edwards and their family, 
who have spent a happy summer at their cottage at 
Cooking Lake. 


The Edmonton Tennis Club tournament began 
this past Thursday at the courts on Twenty-First 
street, A great many entries have been made, some 
thing in the neighborhood of two hundred, At time 
of writing, however, the weather is abominable, and 
scarcely promises a very pleasant prospect for play, 


The Misses Buchanan are back in town after a 
three weeks camp at Seba Beach, where a number 
of Kdmontonians enjoyed their hospitality, 


Gunn-Simons—At All Saints’ church, Winnipeg, 
on August 21, 1912, by the Rev. F.C, C, Heathcote, 
Ralph G, Gunn, Delburne, Alberta, son of Mr. and 
Mrs. KR. L,, Gunn, Hamilton, to Cabourn Simonds, 
daughter of the late H, C. Simonds, Fishtoft Manor, 
Boston, England, and of Mrs, Simonds, Hamilton, 
Ontario, 

Mr. Gunn is a brother of Mrs, Frank Bowers and 
visited his sister in Edmonton about a year ago. 

Old Hamiltonians will remember Miss Simonds, 
his bride, as a splendidly talented, and very artistic 
girl, 

Miss Macdonald | hear, has fallen so much in 
love with the Coast, that she expects to make it her 
permanent home, She arrived back in town this week 
but only for a visit, and to make arrangments for her 
flitting to Vancouver, 

Madame Thibaudeau, Mrs, Goldwin Kirkpatrick, 
and the Misses Rudolf are spending a ten days’ camp 
at their cottages at Coal Point, 


Mr. Kenneth Townshend left last Sunday on a 
week's business trip to Winnipeg. 


Mrs Booth and her son and daughter left on Tues- 
day for Banff, returning to Calgary in time to take 
in the Stampede, 


Mr. and Mrs, Scoble will be the guests of Mr, 
and Mrs, Ernest Adams tor the Stampede week in 
Calgary. 

Mrs. J. Hh. Neelands of Calgary who has been 
visiting Mrs. John Stocks left this week for her home 
in the South, 

I see that ‘Toronto friends are making a great 
deal of Mrs, Arthur Murphy, all sorts of parties 
being given in her honor, 


Mrs. Baldwin and Miss Baldwin have come on 


from the coast for a month's visit to Mr. Harry 
Baldwin. They are en pension at “Updown.” 

The report that Mrs. and Miss Bourchier and Miss 
Emily Bown returned early in che week from Sechelt 
is incorrect. As yet no word has been received as 
to when they are expected back. 


Miss Elsie Day's marriage to Dr, Arthur Roone 
takes place in First Presbyterian church on Sept. 15. 
Miss Ethel Dignum of Toronto, who is to be Miss 
Day’s bridesmaid, is visiting in Edmonton. 

Dr. and Mrs, Forin announce the engagement of 
their daughter, Florence Jennie, to Mr. William 
Hunt, son of the late Colonel Hunt and Mrs. Hunt, 
Preston, Lancashire, England, the marriage to take 
place in First Presbyterian Church, September 18th. 

A great many friends will unite in showering hosts 
of good wishes on this popular girl, and her stalwart 
fiance, Mr, Hunt has been surveying during the 
past summer in the Yellowhead Pass district, and 
is spoken of by everyone who knows him, as a very 
fine and promising young iellow. 


Mrs. Alex. May has Miss Mary Swanson, of 
Kamloops and Miss Reid of Vancouver visiting her, 


Mrs. Muir Frith has her aunt, Mrs. Alexander 
Turner, and her husband of Hamilton with her on 
a short visit, 

Col, and Mrs, Belcher and their daughter are home 
from their camp at Gull Lake. 


Miss Shibley was a tea-hour hostess on Thursday, 
Mrs. Strathy of Winnipeg being the guest of honor, 
About twenty of Mrs. Strathy’s old-time friends 
foregathered and had a cosy chat over the tea-cups, 
Miss Fielders pouring tea on a lovely old rosewood 
tea table, beautifully done with a bow! of fragrant 
blossoms, while Miss Crosskill cut the ices, 


Mrs, Hislop is giving a girls’ luncheon on Friday 
in honor of next month’s bride-to-be, Miss Forin. 

Mrs. Hislop is one of the most hospitable hos 
tesses at the Capital, ans is particularly good about 
entertaining the younger set. 


Mrs. ‘T'. W. Lines’ tea last Wednesday afternoon 
was one of the sinartest affairs given this summer. 
Such quantities o1 exquisite flowers, such a gathering 
of beautifully gowned women, has probably not 
foregathered since Society took itself “io the woods 
and water resorts” early in the season. 

Mrs, Lines was wearing a handsome black lace 
costume, and her niece, Miss Lines, from England, 
a sweet, girlish frock of some fascinating shade of 
blue silk poplin, with filmy lace insertions. 

Mrs. McMahon cut the ices, and Mrs. Billy Lines 
presided at the tea-table, set in the roomy hall, again 
a perfect bower of blossoms, 

Assisting, were Mrs, Charlesworth and Mrs. Sco- 
ble, both wearing charming frocks, the former in 
old gold satin, with a large picture hat, and Mrs, 
Scoble looking a picture in exquisite white eyelet 
embroidery, with folds of pink satin and a frilly 
Valenciennes hat with tiny pink rosebuds, 

Some of those I noticed were: Mrs. Turnbull, Mrs. 
Wm. Short, Mrs, Jack Anderson, Mrs, Hislop, Mrs, 
Murray and Miss Murray of Scotland, Miss Tilley, 
Miss Sowden, Mrs. Brunton, Mrs. Wilfrid Harvison 
looking ultra smart, Mrs, Cuthbert, Mrs, Nightin- 
fale, Madame Thibaudeau, the Misses Rudolf and 

rs, Rhodes. 

I meant to have commented last week on Miss 
Margaret Cuthbert's splendid exhibition of horse- 
manship, at the Exhibition, In her perfectly-fitting, 
riding habit, and especially when handling the reins 
behind the Hon, D, C. Cameron's swagger little 
trap, with the saucy little groom up behind, I 
thought her, and everyone around me in the grand 
stand appeared to be of a like mind, about as fine 
a young figure of a horsewoman as you could hope 
to see anywhere, 

Mrs, Robert, too, is always a delight when she 
handles the reins, 

On the street, in the smart turnout she generally 
affects, with a spanking pair ahead, there is no more 
attractive a sight, or one that makes you imagine 

ourself back in the really, truly city again, where 

indeed the clatter of high stepping orses on the 
parsments forms one of the pleasantest sounds | 
now of, 


Mrs. Riddell, the Secretary of the Women's Cana- 
dian Club, has issued invitations to the members of 
the Club, on behalf of Mrs. Sifton, the Premier's 
wife, to a reception at “Garrykennagh” on Wednes- 
day afternoon, Sept. 4th, in honor of Her Royal 
Highness, the Duchess of Connaught, the affair to 
take place at four o'clock precisely, 

Each member is asked to present her personal 
visiting card, 

The Women’s Canadian Club are holding a lunch 
eon at the Corona Hotel, on Sept, 16th, at 1.30 
o'clock, in honor of Mrs. Creighton, wife of the late 
Bishop of London, whose name and fame are house 
hold words in Great Britain. 

Lunchen tickets for members may be obtained 
either at Douglas & Co.'s, or D, J. Young's, book- 
stores, Guest tickets may be had on written appli: 
cation to the Secretary. ‘Tickets, $1.00, 


Mrs. Firin is giving a dance in the “Blue Moon,” 
the evening of September 18th, the night of her 
danghter's wedding. 


“MUSIC AND THE DRAMA.” 


At ninety a settler in a strange land, Mathilde 
Marchesi, who has merged her school of long Paris 
ian history with that of her daughter Blanche in 
London, has been telling the English girls, through 
the medium of the London Daily News, why they 
cannot expect to sing more and better, 

First, of course, she dwells upon the necessit 
of a “life of sacrifice” for the world-be artist-——whic 
loses no atom of its fundamental and insistent truth 
through countless repetitions—-then she proceeds to 
tell the English girls that they are full of a kind of 
bravado and waste youth and energy on too much 
sport, “You know nothing of the art of wrapping 
up or sitting still, You go out in all weathers, and 
are too haughty to protect yourselves.” The teacher 
of Melba goes on to say that she herself has always 
“wrapped up”, and never done “the foolish, care- 
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All Star 


Performance 


Right in your own home 
whenever you want to hear it 
on the Victor-Victrola 


Harry Lauder 
May Irwin 
George M Cohan 
Digby Bell 

Alice Lioyd 

Nat Wills 

Clarice Vance 

Al Jolson 

Dave Montgomery 


a 
| Matinees 


every day 


es any bo 
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Bayes and Norwerth 
Brice and King 
Music by 
Sousa's Band 
Arthur Pryor’s Band 
Victor Herbert's Orchestra 

HLM. Coldstream Guards 


Berliner Gram-o-phone Co., Limited 


Christie MacDonald 
Blanche Ring 
Robert Hilliard 
Vesta Victoria 

De Wolf Hopper 
Rose Coghlan 
Murry K Hill 

Josie Sadler 

Fred Stone 


Harold Jarvis 


a, 


Stop in any “Me Master's Voke" and he 
will gladly play for you Victor Records 
by these famous entertainers. 


Victor. Vietroles 
02010 6280 


We have just fitted up at a large expense, the most luxurious 

sound proof Victrola Parlors in the West, and carry in stock the com- 

lete catalogue of Victor Double side and Red Seal records, and we 
ORDIALLY INVITE YOU to call and spend a pleasant hour in this 
department and hear the great artists in concert. 


Do not hesitate for fear of giving us trouble, your pleasure is ours 


when you are here. 


FINISH. 


THE MASTERS PIANO CO. 


423-425 Jasper Ave. West 


Edmonton, Alta. 


Home of The New Art Bell, The Piano With The Sweet Tone 


ww 


less things that the English do”; she has never 
wasted precious energy on sport, she has never 
“strained her heart” by doing things meant only tor 
men. English girls, inasmuch as they are always 
“straining themselves for the sake of sport.” ean 
not hope to sing, for the simple reason that they 
have not the strength——they have “wasted it on 
hockey,” and their hearts are not strong enough tor 
them to sing! 

These recarks from the dean of the world’s sing 
ing teachers have afforded pleasant amusement, ra 
ther than serious discussion, and even what atten 
tion they have attracted has been due mainly te 
the prestige of their source, 


eee 

Jean de Reszke, the celebrated Polish tenor, is 
to return to opera in this country next season, ac 
cording to Musical America, 

This information comes through Alexander Lam 
bert, the New York piano teacher, who returned 
from Europe last week, Mr, Lambert says that 
both de Reszke himself and ‘Ime de Reszke told 
him in Paris of the tenor's decision to accept an 
engagement offered by Andreas Dippel, 

he arrangement is for M, de Keszke to make 
twenty appearances with the Chicago Mhiladelphia 
opera company, some of them undoubtedly at the 

etropolitan opera house during the visits of the 
Dippel company to New York 


A generation ago the rural singing school shared 
honors with the “lyceum course” and the spelling 
school as a winter diversion, Church choirs were 
large, were drawn from the parish membership, and 
as a rule, were unpaid. Even in humble homes the 
parlor organ or “melodeon” was a magnet that 
drew the family together 

To-day the singing-school is presented merely as a 
burlesque, to raise funds for charity, Every year it 
becomes harder to find the churches where the 
“village choir” still survives; instead of “making” 
our joyful noise to the Lord, we buy it, A paid quar 
tet does the work-——at considerable expense to the 
church. The parlor organ has been put out in the 
shed chamber, and even the piano gets pushed 
farther into the corner, to make room for the bridge 
tables. Knowledge and appreciation of good music 
have probably increased in America, but the actual 
practice of it by Americans has become less gen 
eral, 

Not so among those of foreign birth or parentage 
In the midst of the swarming children and the push 
carts of the Bast Side, in New York, stands the 
Music School Settlement. It began seventeen years 
ago with one teacher and a dozen pupils, There are 
now seventy teachers and seven hundred pupils 
boys and girls— in the neighborhood, who pay 
twenty-five cents per lesson to study singing, has 
mony, violin, and the piano, The North End, in 


VICTOR VICTROLAS IN ALL THE LATEST STYLES AND 
| 
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Toston, bas a regular school, and others are spring 
ing up elsewhere, on the same plan of low-priced 
lessons, numerous scholarships, and rehearsals to 
whieh the parents and triends of the pupils are ad 
Mitted--but it ts always an the “forengan quarter” 
that these schools appear 

The aim is not se much to develop concert play- 
crs of musical penitises as te foster the love of musie 
in the home, A tramed musician in-every family is 
the ideal dt may never be realized, but it is some 
thing to Dave fitted thousands of young people to 
earn them living by teaching titusic, and to have 
introduced a repenerating socml influence that does 
not have to be disguised im order to be palatable, 

Many of the people who have come to us from 
abroad are fervent lovers of music, and have brought 
with them the finest moeuteal traditions, Our national 
life is the richer tor them coming. Nevertheless, it 
will bea pity i we allow them to improve and enjoy 
serich a treld alone 


“Musical America® tells a stery about) Brano 
Hluhn, the composer of a song eyele called “The 
Divan.” The quartet selected to sing the composition 
was advertised as “The ersian Cyele Quartet.” A 
short time ago the following letter was received b 
the manager from the owner of an amusement par 
in Pennsylvania: “LT seen your ad, and would say 
that Lam in the market for good turns, Cycle acts is 
a little stale; butt your people are genuine Persians 
itomay help. Send on printed matter and bed-rock 
price.” 


The Montreal opera will continue during the com 
ing season, but on a larger seale than heretofore, the 
exchange agreement with the Boston Opera Com- 
pany. This will enable some of the world’s greatest 
artists to appear in’ Montreal, Although French 
opera will still predominate in the repertoire, Halian 
opera will be continued in the original language. The 
seating capacity of the present opera house is only 
1S00, Ina year or two the manager expects to have 
& building: that will fulfill all requirements 


Ihe deficit of the Dresden Royal Opera for the 
past season amounted to $200,000, whieh was paid 
by the King of Saxony, The total attendance at the 
opera Was UO6.000, This means that King Friederich 
\ugust paid nearly fifty-five cents for every ticket 
old. Oh for more of such generous patrons! 


The increased liberty of aetion now piven te 
young people leads them away from schools to more 
pleasant ways of spending Sundays.--Rev. $, C. 
Challinger 


If Christianity is to be pre served in this Kenera 
tion it must be done by men abreast of the best 
knowledge of the day Dr, ALT. Fowler, 
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NOTICE 


Under the provisions of 
the Company's Act R._N. 
Frith & Company, Limited 
hereby give public notice 
that they will make applica- 
tion to the Registrar of Joint 
Stock Companies of the 
Province of Alberta, for the 
change of name RN. Frith 
& Company, Limited to 
Krith- Townshend & Com 
pany, Limited. 


Dated at Edmonton this Seven 
teenth day of August, AD 1911 


R.N, FRITH & Co., Limited 
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"The late Ilubert Latham 
scorned marriage 

The speaker Was a Vhilacdelphia 
clubman., tle resumed 

"JT met Latham at Nice 
the aviation week in 1910 
were about ten men 
Nice, and three of them 
Rous and Latham-—-are now dead 

“After the day's meet | would 
young fellows at the Royal hotel 
Many were the quips and cranks 
they would get off at the EXPetine 


ol us middle-aged married men, 


during 
here 
flying at 
Chavez 


“lL remember Latham — telling 
about some amateur theatricals 
he once took part in Ile said 


that one of the performers had to 
recite a poem, and he did it very 
poorly, 


very coldly, and oun 
feelingly 
“So the stage manager took 


him to task 
"Here, you,’ he said, ‘don't you 
know that’s a love poem? = Put 
some aror into it. Reeite it as if 
you were head over ears in love.’ 
"Ah, how can 1?" said the other 
‘Ain't | married?" 


THE LEISURE 
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“OVER THE CITY, NIGHT.” 


(By Fannie Stearns Davis). 
I Shut my door; | stand alone; 
My windy gaslight leaps and sings 
fOver the City weaves the Night 
Her web of secret things 
Over the City, all the streets 
Grow cavernous with dusk, or glare 
White with a thousand lamps,—While | 
Stand, letting down my hair 
Vale mirrored face, that comes to meet 
My face with such unseeing eyes, 
\rt thou then “I,” who was so wild 
\nd thought myself so wise? 
Over the City, face to face 
Stares at itself to-night, to find 
Only a curious shell, with eyes 
Wide, meaningless, and blind 
| walked once in a gravevard place, 
Greeting the Dead Polk from the ground, 
But | am lonelier far to-night 
Than with gray tombs around 
Life! Life!—the silence and the ery; 
The surge of seas without a chart; 
More strange than Death.—Who ever chose 
His course ?—Born blind, to start 
Adventuring ?—But now, behold, 
We must fare on, forever fare, 
Over the City, —Night.—And I 
Stand, letting down my hair 
On Monday, the first day in school, over at Mac- 
Kay avenie, one of the teachers was addressing a 
scholar 
I don't know what the question was, but the ab 
sent-minded boy apparently had forgotten his sur 
roundings, and was “home” again on his holidays, 
Yes mother,” he answered 
There was a shout from all the benches 
Later, Mr. MeCaig called around, when another 
boy was heard to whisper 
“Say, Reggie, i Mr, MeCaig asks you anything, 
be sure to answer ‘ves father’. " 
“Oh you!” said the outraged boy, “wait alld get 
you at recess 
Madame Anna laylova's garden-party, which she 
gave late in June at Ivy House, Hamstead, was well 
in keeping with the personality of one who does 
nothing like other people. She received her guests 
on a balcony overlooking the garden, which sloped 
down to a green lawn bordered with lilies, a fount 
ain splashing in a little lake and the panorama of a 
farcoff London behind, How did she manage to in 
fuse into this English garden the spirit of a dainty 
carnival? The scene, with its hooped ladies and 


atincoated men, might have dropped straight out 
Hoone of Conder fan \ minuet was danced on 
the lawn, a band of delightful litule girls performed 
a Greek measure, and late in the afternoon Madame 


Pavlova hersell 
\ 


in orange chiffon draperies, danced 


with Novikoff to some wild Haechanalian musie, 
with roses instead of vine leaves and the intoxiea 
tion of wind and sun for that of the grape. In her 
green garden, with the sun for her footlights, her 
dancing was like a vision out of fairvland, Many 


before this have 
beautiful 
language 
lova's 


ted to deo at 
they could 
ut it cannot be done; 
dancing 


justice in what 
from the 
the magie of Pay 
ved in print 


itten 


ever phra 4 teal 


not to be conve 


Have you been reading that fine story, “The Turn 


stile,” in Seribner’s Phere are mie splendid Jhiiss 
ages all the way through 

llere is what Hlarry Kames says to his wife. on 
the eve of his departure on a hazardous three vears’ 


expedition to unknown lands 
He has tried polities 
to this conclusion 


won his election, but come 


\ll that IT thought so fine, so well worth haying 
the fight with other men for mastery, the conquest 
with what conquest would bring--—the power and 


it’s extraordinary how eom 
pletely all desire for it has vanished out of me!” he 
continued "The 


ruie and government 


fight now 


scelns to me mean, 
ignoble with intrigues, detestable, the yietory not 
worth the fight. No doubt | am wrong. lt went 
into the House of Commons, you see, without 
ideas,” and now | have one, a big one, and it lias 


mastered me.” 
“1 long for simple things, not shifts and intrigues 


ancLbitterness; the gray mists on glaciers; the day's 
journey over the snow, with its wind ridges and its 
storms; the hard, lean life of it all; the fight, not 
with men, but with the enormous things of Nature 

“T think that once a man has’ gone far into the 
empty: spaces of the earth, he has the mark of then 
upon him.” 

And this: 

“Robert Brook escorted Cythia across the water 
to Southampton, and the pext day witnessed her 
departure from the dock on a steamer of the Royal 
Mail for Buenos Aires. He returned to London 
that afternoon, took a solitary dinner at his club, 
and walked afterward to Curzon Street. ‘The Ram 
eses’ house was all lit up, and from the open win 
dows music drifted out upon the summer night. 
Harry and Cynthia had let their house and to-night 
the new residents were giving a party. Robert 
Brook, had an invitation and went in. He listened 
for half an hour to a party of coons and then could 
endure no more, The comic songs and the laughter 
seemed to him that night in this house a desecration. 
For in the character of Harry Rames and his wife 
he chose to see something of greatness, in their 
lives something of achievement, He looked about 
the walls. Some dark and terrible hours must needs 
have been passed by both Harry and Cynthia within 
them before the great resolution had been taken 
which had condemned her to three years of loneli 
ness on an estancia in South America and had strip 
ped him of a sure career in politics. 

Robert Brook fell into a black mood and an utter 
weariness with his own life. For him season was 
to follow season and to find him still a guest at the 
parties and the entertainments until he became old 
and a bore. He envied Harry his expedition, Cyn 
thia her sorrow, He went out wretched and walked 
by instinct down Whitehall, On his way to his club 
he passed the windows of the Board of Trade. 
These, too, were brilliantly lit; for within the build 
ing a cabinet minister was endeavoring to compose 
an acute struggle between artisans and their em 
ployers. Robert Brook watched those windows; 
and his disgust with his own life increased, Here 
again was achievement for others, not for himself 
There would never be room for him’ within that 
building, nor within any other where the nation's 
administration was being done. And his life was 
going; indeed, the best part of it was done He 
walked on to his own small house and let himself 
in with his key, The psasage was dark and the 
house quite silent. He stood for a while alone in 
the darkness and the silence. He thought of Cyn 
thia and Harry, of Devenish and his colleagues, of 
others without eminence, but, at all) events, with 
wives and childrens. He had given up his life to 
the House of Commons and the House of Commons 
repaid him by barely knowing his name There 
Was probably no man in London more wretched that 
night than Robert Brook,” 

I may say that A. EB. Mason, the author of “The 
Turnstile,” wrote it after a session in the House 
of Commons himself. A fine commentary on the 
emptiness of political life in even a country like 
England, isn’t it? 


COLONIAL FURNITURE, 


Colonial furniture, after being in fashion for over 
ten years, is apparently more sought now than ever 
The question whieh confronts those who have 
houses or rooms to futnish is, “Wal its popularity 
last?” 

Yes until some acceptable substitute offers itsell 
\t present there is nothing of the kind in sight, The 
reealled “art nouveau” furniture has gained prac 
Heally no footing in A\meriea at all) Mission furnit 
ure has found favor, it is true, but only for certain 
wees to which its simolicity commends It 
beautiful, nor even distingushed 

\Imost the only choice that remains is between 
the colonial—either genuine antique pidee or good 
Mmitations—and a ntmber of nondescript ‘styles,’ 

which stamped leather and presse | wood, fringes 
ant plush are the usual characteristics; although 
ome furniture-makers have lately discovered the 
heauty of the Elizabethan or Jacobean chairs and 
tables, and have begun to reproduce them. There 
are several good reasons for preferring the colonial 
to anything else 

In the first place—it is serviceable. Those picees 
which have servieéd the wear and tear of at ledst 
three generations are still strong, and there is no 
reason except violence or deeay and well-kept 
furniture should never decay—why a bureau or 
even a chair that has lasted a hundred years should 
not last a hundred more 

In the second place, it is beautifol, Pieces pure in 
tvle are remarkably pleasing to the eve; and piece. 
oft hybrid origin-—the blended styles of the Georgian 

enod are usually made up of detils that go well 
toyether, Whether a “swell front” bureau has elas 
feet of Hepplewhite legs or Sheraton posts seems to 
make no difference, 

Again, colonial furniture is fitted to our house 
Generally speaking, American houses are not large 
Into our chambers and living-rooms the delicate 
yet strong colonial furniture fits well 

ven if furniture-designers eventually develop 
something that can take the place of colonial furnit 
ure, no one who has true taste will regret that old 
family pieces have been brought down from the 
attic, repaired, and set up in the chambers and tis 
ing-rooms which they originally adorned, Lovers 
of the beautiful will always admire colonial furnit 
ure, and antiquarians will always want it 

But if you have no old pieces of your own, and 
good old furniture is not to be found, or is too ex 
pensive, is it advisable to buy imitations ? 

On the whole, yes, The serviceability ought to be 
nearly as great, the beauty is almost—although 
never quite-—-the same, and the historic suggestion 
is there, if not the actual connection with men and 
events, Why not the imitation of this, then, rather 
than the imitation of something else, seeing that 
we haye no true modern style of our own, and the 
hest we cam do is to imitate something? 

But there is one warning; Buy good imitations, 
or the ualities which we admire.in the colonial will 
be destroyed by flimsiness and cheapness and a kind 
of tawdry falsity. 

A word about the Mission style. This is antique, 
too, in a sence; it.is carpenter's furniture endeayor 
ing to be beautiful, But instead of endeavoring by 
adding grace to strength, -it usually tires by be 
coming heavier and more awkward; Mission furnit 
ure has its place, but that is in a man’s room or in 
a club, In a girl's room, or where the ladies of the 
family congregate, it is out of place, 


NO DULL CRICKET IN 
SAMOA 

If you are grumbling at / dull 
cricket you should {go to Samoa, 
where—according t6 Mr. Mahafly 
-they play 75 a side on a, sort of 
village green. They have an offi 
cial to liven things up, an official 
who has no English name. He is 
armed with a long whip, which 
he uses relentlessly on the back or 
legs of the fieldman who fails in 
his duty. here was a man who 
dropped an easy catch. The offi 
cial chased him into the bush and 
gave him his punishment while 
the spectators followed. There is 
not a dull moment in Samoan 
cricket. 
foregather with those splendid 

Backward, turn, backward, O 
time, in your flight, and give ts a 
maiden dressed proper and right. 
We are so weary of switches and 
rats, Billy Burke clusters and 
peach basket hats, wades of jute 
hair in a horrible pile, and stacked 
on their heads to the height of a 
mile. Something is wrong with 
the maidens, we fear, , Give us 
the girlies we once knew of yore, 
whose curls didn't come from a 
hair dressing store. Maidens who 
dressed with a sensible view, and 
just as Dame Nature intended 
them to. Give us a girl with a fig 


ure herown, and fashioned divine: ' 


ly by Nature alone Feminine 
style’s getting fiercer cach year— 
oh, give us the girls as they used 
to appear, 


Be up to the 
Minute! 


Buy a Diamond Hall Watch. 
It's a watch we delight to 
handle. Because it will 


make a friend of you for us. 


Prices range from $5.00 
to $85.00 


Ash Brothers 


DIAMOND MERCHANTS AND 
MANUFACTURING 
JEWELERS. 


DIAMOND HALL 
111 Jasper West 
DIAMOND HALL BRANCH 
350 Namayo Ave 


Henderson’s 
Edinburgh 
Biscuits 


Are Now Stocked by all 
The Leading Grocers .". 


Give Them a ‘Trial 


You 


/ 


Will be Satisfied 


Henderson's Arrowroot Biscuits and Wafers 
' are Specially Suitable for Children 
During ‘Hot Weather 


; White Horse 


of 


PHONE 1415 


Trade Ma rk Z 


That means 
Success in 


Baking 


The dependable 


flour is 


J. B. MERCER 


Choicest Wines, biquors and Cigars. 
Agents for Calgary Beer, Mackie’s 
Whiskey, 
Mineral Water and Dry Ginger Ale. 


Stanley 


EDMONTON 


FIRE INSURANCE 


Room 6, Cry dal Block, Jasper West, 


PHONE 1264, ; EDMONTON 


UNDERTAKERS 


my Private Chapel and Ambulance 
Lady Assistant When Ri 


McCOPPEN & LAMBERT, LTD. Phones: Office 4515; Stable 1505 


ROBERT MAYS 


uired 
Parlors on Fifth Street and Jasper Ave. 


